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Enter KingR.ichard,Iolin 

of Gaunt, with other Nobles 
and Attendants* 



Kin* Richard. 
o 




^ Lde ft&tf of Gaunt, time honoured Lancafir, 5 
Haft rhou according to thy oth and band, 
Brought hither Hevford thy bold fonnc, 
Here to make good the boyflrous late appeals 
Which then out ieifurc would not let vs hears 
» .^gainft theDuke*ofNortivlke/r^aw<fj iftiftohrsyl 
% Gmnt. I hauemyLeige. 

"itwg. Tell me morcouer $ haft-thou founded him 
/^[le appeale the Duke on auncicnt malice, t 
s^5li^orthily 5 as a good fubiett fliould, 
^3J!fenie known* ground of trcacherie in him! 

As ncarc as I could fit i him on that argument. 
On foxnc apparant danger fcene in him, 
Aimde atyour HighnefTe-j no inueterate malice. 

Kin^n Then call them to our prefence face to face, 
And frowning brow to brow our felues will hears 
Theaccufer,andthc accufed/reclyfpcakc : 
Hie ftomackt are they both, ^ full of ire, 
In rage^deafc as thefea^ hafticas fire, 

Enttr HuHinghrook*, And zJWoVrbrayi 

BhU^ Many yeares of happy dayes befall 



Mowb. Each day ftiil better others happincfle, 
Vntill the Hcauens'enuying Earths good happe, 
Addc in immortall title to your Oownc, 

Kirto. Weethanke you both: yet one but flatters VJ, 
As well appeareth by the caufe you come \ 
Namely ,to appeale each other. oHiigh treafon. 
Coofm of Heretordjwhat doft thou obieft 
Againft the Duke ofNorfolke Thomas Mowbray? 

°'B»L Firft (hcauen be the record to my fpeech) 
In the dcuotion of a fubieftes loue, 
Tendring the precious fafetie cf my Prince, 
And free from other misbegotten hate, ^ 
Come I appeallant to this princely prefencc. 
Now Thomas Mo wbray,do 1 turne to thee-, 
And markc my greeting well : for what I fpeake a 
My body ihailmake good vpon this earth, 
Or my diuine foulc anfvvere it in heauen. 
Thou art a Tray tor,and a mitcreant', 
Too good to be fo^nd too bad to hue : 
Since the more faire and criftaU is the skie, 
The vglicr fceme the cloudes that in it flic. 
Once more,the more to agrauat? the note, 
With a foulc travtours name ftuffe 1 thy throaty. 
And wifh (fo pleafemy Soueraigne) ere I moue, 
What my tongfpeaks,my right drawne fword may prtftt 
Mowb. Let not my cold wordes here accufe my zealei 
Tis not the try all of a Womans warre, 
The bitter clamor of two eager tongues, 
Can arbitrate this caufe bctw ixt vs twaine: 
The blood is hotte that muft be coold for this. 
Yet can I not of fuch tame patience boaft, 
As to be hufht and naught at all to fay, 
Firft the faire reuerence of your higbneflfe curbes ine 3 
From giuingreynes and fpurres to my free fpeech, 
Which elfe would poft vntillithad returnd 
Thefe tearmes of treafon doubled do wne his throat j 
Setting a fide his high bloods royaltie: 
And let him be no kinfman to my Leige, 



Jdoe defie him 3 and fpitat him-, 

Call him a flaunderous Coward and a Villains : 

Which to maintained would allow him ods, 

And meete him, were I tide to runne a footc, 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

Or any other ground inhabitable, 

Where euer Englifti man durft fet liis faote. 

Meane time,let this defend my loyaltie, 

By all my hopcs,moft falfly doth he lie. 

"Bui. Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage, 
Difclayming here the kinrcd of a King, 
And lay afide my high bloods royalties 
Which feare,not reuerence makes thee to except. 
If guiltie dread haue left thee fo much ftrengtb, 
As to take vp mine honours pawnc, then ft oope t 
By that,and ail the rites ofKnighthood elfe, 
Will I make good againft thee arme to arme, 
What I haue fpoke,or what thou carrft deuife* 

*JWow. I take it vp,and by that Sword I fweare, 
Which gently laydemy Kniehthood on my fhoulder, 
He anfwere thee in any faire degree : 
Orchiualrous defigne of Knightly tryall. 
And whea I mount aliue,aliue may I not lights 
If I beTraitour, or vniuftly fight. 

Kn% What doth our Coofin lay to Mowbraies charge? 
It muft be great that can inherite vs, 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Looke what I fayd,my life fihall prooue it true, 
That Mowbray hath receiude eight thoufand Nobles^ 
In name of lendinges,for your HighnefteSouldiour^: 
The which he hath detainde for leawd imployments, 
Like a falfe Tray tour ? and iniurious Villaine. 
Befidcs 1 fay, and will in battaile prooue, 
Or here,or elfe whereto thefurtheft Verge 
That cuer was furueyedby Englifti eye, 
That all the treafons for theft eightecne yearcs, 
Conv } ;lott?d and continued in this Land, 
Fetchtfrom faife Mo/vbray,thei, fiifthcadand.fpring: 

A 3. Further 



Turtticr I fay,flnd faither wiK m tintnne 
Vpon his badlife to make a i this good, 
That he did piottc the Duk* o Gloftcrs deaths 
Sag^efi: his foojic beleeuing aduerfaries, 
AtTd confidently lilcc a'Fraitour GpW»d, 
Slue tc oin his innocent fctiJc through ftre^me^ftlood; 
Which blood.Iike faaificiag Ltff bvis, cry es, 
Euen from the tongueldieCHuern^ of the earth, 
To me for iutlice,aixl rough chafhfement : 
And by the *lon<vus worth of my difcent, 
Tkis Anne foall doitjorthis'Lflibe fpent. 

Km%. How hi^ii apitchhisrcfch^ion foarcs-: 
Thomas of Norfoike, what fayftthou to this? 

Maftb^ Oh ktray Soucraignc turne away his fac$, 
And bid his eares a little while be dea&, 
Till Ihauc told this iiaunder of his blood, 
Ho cv God, and good mei^hatc fo fonlc a ly er. 

Km*. M^vCTray^inaparriall are our eyes and earc*| % 
Were he my Brother j nay.my kingdomes Heire, 
As he is but my fathers brothers Sonne, 
Now by Scepters awe Iniake a vow, 
Such neighbour neerencs to our facred blood, 
Should nothing priuiledge hira, nor partialis 
The vnftooping firmene'iTe of rhy vpright foulcj 
He is our fobieft Mowbray 3 fo art diou, 
Free fpecch and fearelcflc I to thee allow. 

Aiowb , Then Bullmgbrookcjas low as to thy heart, 
Through the falfc paffage of thy throat thou lycft i 
Three partes of that receipt I had for Galilee, 
Pisburft I to his highneile Souldiours^ 
The other part referu'dc I,by confent, 
For that my Soucraigne liege was in my debt, 
Vjpdn remainder of a dcare account, 
Siricelaft I went to France to fetch his Queene J 
. New fwallow downc that lie. For Glocefters deatfc* 
' I flew him not, but to mine owne difgrace 
Negle&edmy (worncduetie in that cafes 
Fpr you my noble Lord cf Lancajftcr, 



tjj ae honourable Father to m} r foe, 
Once did I lay an ambu{}i for yourlifc ; 
Atrefpaffe that doth vexemy grccucdfoule J 
Ah, but ere I laft recehi'dc the Sacraoicnt^ y 
JdidconfeiTci^andexa&ly begd 
Your Gt aces pardon, and I hope I had it. 
This is my fault 5 as for the refc appcald, ; 
It ifliies from the raiicotir of a ViUainc, 
Arecreant,and rnoft degenerateTraitourj 
Which in my felfel boldly will defend, 
And enterchangeably hurle downc the gage, 
Tpon this ouer weening trai tours foote, 
To proouemy felfc a loyall Gentleman, 
Euen in the belt blood chamberdinJhis boforae 5 
In haftewlicrGof,moft hardly I pray 
Ycur highnefie toaffigneourtriallday. 

Kmg. Wrath kindled Genticman,bc ruled by me, 
Lets purge this choler without letting bloud, 
This weprcferibe^hotigh no PhiSt-ion : 
Deepe Malice makes too deepc inci Hon: 
Forget, forgiue \ condude,nnd be agreed, 
Our Doftors fay,this is no month to bleed: 
Good V nckle,let this end,where it begunnej 
Weelecalme the Duke of Norfolke, you your fonne. 

QtynU To be a make-peace, fhall become my age r 
Throw downc (my fonne).thc Duke ofNorfoikes gagci? 
Kmg. And Norfolke,throw downc his. V\ 
fyunt % When Harric, when 2-obcdiencc bids, 
Obedience bids I fhouldnot bidagaine. 
King* Norfolkc,throw downc yvc bid, there-is no booted 
Mo^y. My felfel thro w(dread foueraicne) at thy foote^ 
My life thou fhalt commaiind,butiiotmy lhatne; 
Thconcmy ductie owes • butttiy faircnamc, 
DefpigUt ofDcath that hues vpon ray Graue, 
TodarkeDifhonours vfe, thou fhaltnothauer 
I am di %rafte>!mpeacht,and baffuld heere $ 
Picrft ro^ thefqulc with Slaund'crs venomd foeart . 
The whichno Bolme can €ure,l>ut his heartblood c 

Whlcfc ? 
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Which brcathde this poyfon. 

&m£. Ragcmuft be withftood : 
Ciue me his gage Lions make Leopards tame. 

Mtwb. Yca^but notchanajc his fpotsjtakc buctny flume, 
And I refine my gagc,my deare deare Lord . 
TJie pureft treafure mortall times affoord, 
Is fpotleffe reputation,that away j 
Men 'are but guilded Loame,or painted Clay t 
A Icvvell in a tenne times bard vp Chcft, 
I^aSold Spirit ina loyall Breaft. 
Mine Honour is my hfo, both grow in one \ 
Ta|e Honour from me,and my life is done. 
Then (deare my Leige) mine Honour let me try% 
In that 1 liue, and for that will I die. 

King. Coofin 3 throw vp your gage ; do you begin. 

*BkL O God defend my foule from fuch deepefinnc, 
Shall I fecme Creft-fallen mmy fathers fight? 
Or vvith pale begger-face impeach my hight, 
Before this out-darde daftard? Ere my tongue 
Shall wound my Honour with fuch feeble wrong, 
Or found fo bafc a parlec, my teeth fhallxeare 
The flauiili motiueof recantingfeare, 
And fpit it bleeding in his high difgrace, 
Where ixiame doth harbour, euen in Mowbraiesfacc* 

King. We were not borne to fue,but to commaundj 
Which fince we can not d o,to make you friendes, 
Be ready (as your life flialL anfwere it) 
At Cqucmne vpon Saint Lambarch day : 
There fliali your Swords and Launces arbitrate 
The fwelling difference gf your fetled hate : 
Since we cannot atone you,you fhall fee 
luftice defigne the Viftors chiualrie. 
Lord MarflialljCommaund our Officers at Amies, 
Be readie to dire£l thefe home allaunes. 



Enter IohnpfGann^with the Dutchejft ofgiocefter, 
Cjannt. Afes ,the part I had in Wood flocks blood, 
Doth more follicite jne,thcn your cxclairaes, 



i\llfWM Use ocemdm 
TofHrreagainft the butchers of his life. 
But fince correction ly eth in thofe handes, 
Which made the fault that we cennot correft, 
Put we our quarrcll to the will of heauen j 
Who when they fee ihe how er's ripe on earth, 
Will rainc hot vengeance on offenders heades . 

Dutchef*. Findes brotherhood intheenofliarper fpurre? 
Hath louc in thy old blood no liuing fire? 
Edwards feauen fonnes, whereof thy felfe art one. 
Were feauen Viols of his facrcd blood, 
Or feauen faire Branches {printing fromone coote ? 
Some of thofe feauen are dry ed by Natures courfe> 
Some of thofe Branches by the Deftinies cut : 
But Thorn* my deare Lord, my life, mv giocefler, 
One Viollfullof £<ivW.ffacrcd blood, 
One flourifhing Brancli of his moft royall roote 
Is craft,and all the precious liquor fpilt, 
Ishackt downe,and his fummerleaues all faded 
By Enuics hand, and Murders bloodie axe. 
Ah g-wwtf ,his blood was thine,that bed,that wombc, 
Thatmettall,thatfelfemould,thatfafhionedthec, 
Made him a man : and though thou liucft and breathed^ 
Yet art thou flaine in him thou doft confent 
In fome largetneafure to thy fathers death, 
In that thou feeft thy wretched Brother die, 
Who was thcmodell of thy fathers life : 
Call it not Patience, gaunt y it is Difpairc, 
In fuffering thus thy Brother to be flaughtred| 
Thou fheweft the naked pathway to thy life, 
Teaching fterne Murder now to butcher thee? 
That which in mcane men we intitle Patience, 
Is pale cold Cowardice in Noble breaftes. 
What fliali I fay ? to fafegard thy ownc life, 
Thcbcft way is, to vcnqpmy g beefier $ death. 

g*nnt. Gods is the quarrell, forGods fubffitutc, 
His deputie annoyiited in his fight, 
Hath caufd his death the which if wrongfully 
Let Heauenreuenge,for Im*y neuer lift 

B« Aft 



An angrie antic Again ft his minifter. 

JDuch. Where then alas may I complame my felfe? 
C]*unt. To Qod^tlleWidovves Champion and defence. 
pitch. Why thervl will : farewell old Gaunt, 
Thou goeft toCouentry^here to behold 
Or Coofin Herford and fell Mo wbray fight. 
© fet my husbands wronges on Hei lords Speare,, 
That it may enter butcher Mowbraies breafL 
Or if misfortune miCTc the firft carrier, 
Be Mo wbraies finncs fo heauie in hid bofome, 
That they may breakehis foming Courfers bkkc,. 
And throw the rider headlong in the liftes,. 
A catiue recreant to my 'Coofin Herford . 
Farewell old Gaunt, thy fometimes brothers wife, 
With her companion,griefc muft end her life, 
Gannt . Sifter farewell,I muft to Coucntne : 
As much 2;ood ftay with thee^s goc with me: < ./. ) > I 
Ditch. Yet one word morc^griefe -bountieth whkr^ufallds 
Not with the einptiehollowneffe,but weight; 
I take my leaue before I haue hegunne, 
For forrow endes not when itfecmetlidoneY, 
CQmmendemetomy bcotherEdinund.Yorke§>. rtiiri abi \A 
Loe this is all : nay yet? depart notib, 
Though this be ally do not facjukkly goe; ric) rsj 

I iliall renicmhermore : Biddhinr, ah yttatfti <H v 
With all good fpeed at Plafliie vifitme. 
Alacke and what ihali good old Yorke thercfc^i cj ii ilO 
But emptie kodgmgsandinfni^^ nh ! ! iil nl 

VnpeopledOfFices,vntrodddcifStbne^ A- - - It LOl ^j8 
And what heare there £orwekome,but my pones? 
Therefore commend me 3 kt him not come there, 
To feeke out forrow,thatdwcls cuery where^ 
Befolate^defoi^e'w^ ft I ItedHft V/ 

Thelaft leaue ofthee takes my weepmg^c; £> #W< 
.^r|H](H ?boviot : il3T:a«'p ?r;12UP' - » ' A<v \> 
Enter the Lord M&{h<rftau#tbt I) 
*JM*u My Lord Aumetle^s H&sy !Eetf^3Bwd«if i>H 
Mm. . Yea at all Jpbjattt*^^ 



AT*. Th.eDuke of Norfolke fprightfully and bold, 
Staicsbiit the fuminons of the appellants trunipct. 

Why then the Champions are prepard.aucl Ltay 
For no thing bu t his Maiefties approach. 

The tmmpets fwnd^ndthe Kmg entcrsxvith his N obits : when they 
are jtyxttt the 2>*fc of 7^crfo(!{e in armes defendant. 

King. Marshall demaund of yonder Champion, 
Thecaufcofhis ariuall herein armcs, 
Aske him his natne^and orderly proceeds 
To fwcarehim in the iuftice of his caufc. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kingcs/ay who thou art, 
And why thou commcft thus Knightly clad in armcs? 
Againft what man thou comft,and what's thy quarrell, 
Spcake truely on thy Knighthood,and thy oth, 
As fo defend thee heauen and thy valour 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray ,D.of Norfolke, 
Who liithcr come ingaged by my oath, 
(Which God defend a Knight fhould violate) 
Both to defend my loyaltic and truth, 
To God,my King,andmy fuccceding iflue, 
Againft the Duke of Herford that appeales mee ? 
And by the grace of God,and this mine arme, 
To prooue him in defending ofmy felfe, 
ATraitour to my God,my King,and me : 
And as I truly fight,defend me heauen. 

The Trumpets found, enter Duke ef Herford 
appellant in armour 

King, Marihall aske yonder Knight in armex. 
Both who he is, and why he comment hither 
Thus plated in habillcments of Warrc, 
And formally,according to our law, 
Dcpofehim in theiuftice of his caufe. 

Mar. What is thy name,& wherefore comft thou hither^ 
Before King Tabard in his royall lifts? 
Againft whom comes thou? and what's thy quarrell? 
Spcake like a true ICnight,fo defend th^c Heauen, 



Th!. Harry of Herford,Lancafter,and Darbic 
Am I,w ho readie heere do ftand in Armes, 
To prooue by Gods grace,and my bodies valour 
InliftSjOii Thomas Mowbray Duke of Mot folkc. 
That he is a Traitour foule and dangerous, 
To God of hcauen,King Richard,and to me : 
And as I truly fight,defend me heauen. 

Mar. Onpaineofdeathnoperfonbefobolde 
Or daring,hardie,as to touch the lifts, 
Except the Martiall and fuch officers 
Appointed to di'rcft thefe faire defignes. 

Lord Martial!, let me kiile my Soueraignes hand. 
And bow my knee before his Maicftie, 
For Mowbray and my fclfe arelike two men, 
That vow along and wearic pilgrimage. 
Then let vs take a ceremonious leaue, 
And louin w farewell of our feuerall friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all dutie greetes your highncfle, 
And craues to kiffe your hand and take his leauc. 

Kt??g. We will defcend andfolde him in our armes, 
Coofin ofHerford,as thy caufe is right, 
So be thy fortune in this roy all fight : 
Farewell my bloud,whichiftoday thou fhead, 
Lament we may^but not reuen^e thee dead. y 

BhL O let no noble eie prophanc a teare 
For me,if I be gorde with Mowbray cs fpeare i : 
As confident as is the Falcons flight 
Again ft a bird,do I with Mowbray fight. 
My louing Lord I take my leaue of you : 
Gfyou (my noble Coofin)Lord Aumarle, 
Not ficke, although I hauc to do with death, 
Butluftic,yong,and cheerely drawing breatho 
Loe,as.at Englifli feafts fo I regreet 
Thedamtieft laft,co make the end moft fweete* 
Oh thou the earthly Author of my bloud, 
Whofe y outhfull fpirit in me regenerate, 
Doth wifhaiiv^d>folde vigourlifti^^^ 3 noj : ' ? J j - ' 4 
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Adde proofe vnro mine armour with thy prayers, 
And with thy bleflings fteele my launces point, 
That it may enter Mowbraycs waxen coate, 
And furbifh new the name of lohn a Gaunt, 
Eu^n in the luftie hauiour of h.is Sonne. 

&Mtt. God in thy good cawfe make thee profperous. 
Be fwift like lightning in the execution, 
And let thy blowes doubly redoubted, 
Fall like amazing thunder on t he caskc 
Ofthyaduerfepernitiouscnemic, : 
Rowfe vp thy youthfull blou<l,he Valiant and Hue. 
'Bui. Mine innocence and Haint George to thriue. 
Mow. HoweuerGod or rbrtunecaftmy lotte, 
There lies or dies true to King Richards throne y 
Aloyall,iuft, and vpright Gentleman : 
Neuer did captiuc with a freer heart 
Gaft off his Chaines ofBondagc.and embrace, 
His Golden vncontroled Enfranchifement, 
More then my dauncing foule doth celebrate 
This feaft of battle with mine aduerfarie. 
Moft mightie Liege,and my compar\ion Peeres, 
Take from my mouth the wifhofhappjeyeares, 
As gentle and as iocund as toieft, 
Goel to fight.truth hath a quiet breft. 

Kmg. Farewell (my Lord) fecurely I cfpiey 
Vertue with valour couched in thine eie, 
Order the triall Martiall,and beginne. 

Mm. Hameofrierfordc,Lancafter,aml Darbv./ 
Receiue thy launce, and God defend thy right. 
Strong as a tower in hope I cry, Amen. 
Man. Gobearethis launce to Thomas D.ofNTorfolkc, 
Htrdd. Harry of Herfbrd,Lancafter,and Darby 
Stands heere,for -God,his Soueraigne,and himfclfe^ 
On painc to be found Fatft and recreant, i 
ToprouetheDukeofNorfolkeThornas Mowbray, 
A Traitour to his God,his Kin£,andhim.. 1 
And dares him to fet forwards to the fi<z;ht t 
, Ber > H^reftandeth Thomas Mo vvbrayD.ofNorfolkc, 
B3. On 



On paine ta be found falfc and recrean t, 
Both to befend himfelfe,ami toapproue 
Henr y of HcrfojrdjLanc after,and D a r ! 
To God,his Soueraigne,and to him cliiioj all, 
Couragioufly,and with afreedefire, 
Attending but the fignall to beejin . 

Mart. Sound Trumpets,and fetfbor th Com o a tan:*: 
Stay^theKing hath thrownchis warder downe. 

Km*. Let them lay by their Helmets, and their Spcares, 
And both returne backcto their Cliaires agame : 
Withdraw with vs,andlet thcTrumpcis found, 
While we returne thefe Dukes what we decree. 
Draw neereand lift 

What with our Couafell we haue done. 

For that our kingdoipes earth fhould notbe foyld 

With that deare blood which it hath foftered : 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpeft 

Of ciuill wounds ploughdvp with neighbours fwords 

And for we thinke thetagle- winged pride 

Of skie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 

With riual-hating Enuie fet on you, 

To wake our peace,which incur Countries cradle 

Drawes the fweete infant breath of gentle flcepe, 

Which fo rouzd vp with boy fterous vntunde drummes, 

Withharfh refounding trumpets dreadfuilbray^ 

And grating fliock of vvrath&U yronarmes, 

Might from our quiet confines fright fairePeace, 

And snake vs wade eucnin our kinreds blood ; 

Therefore we banifh you our territories. 

You Coofin HjQtford,vpon paine of life, 

TiU twice flue Summers haue enricht our field, 

Shall notxegr^te our fiure dominions, - 

But tread t thVten^pdtJ^s of banifliment. ■ •< 

"BuL Your vviiil?ejdaj^ 
That Sunne that v varmes you heerc,fhall fhine on mej 
And thofe his golden beajnes vnto you heerelent, 
Shall poynt onme,and guild my banifhmcnt. 

fang* Norfblkc, forties remakes a heauier dopmc, \ 



JOT 

Which I with feme vnwillingries pronounce, 
The flie flow houres fliali not determinate 
Xhe dateleflc limit of thy deare exile : 
The hoockffe word of neuer to returne, 
Breath I againfl: thee,vpon paine of life. 

A io i*>. A heauie fentencc,my mofl: foucraine Liege, 
And ail vnlookt fdr from yoirtHighiies mouth. 
A clearer meri t,not fo deepe a mayme, 
As to be ca fl 1 oorth in the common ayre, 
Haue I dderucdatyour Highneflfe hands : 
Thelari';ua2;e I hawelearnd thefe fourty yeares, 
My natiue EiigTifh now I muft fbrgoe, 
And now my tongues vfcis tome no more 
Than an vnftringed violl or a harpe, 
Or like a<unning inftaument cafdevp. 
Or being open,prtill lMb-his hands 
That knowes lic^udhft) 'tunc*foft^t&»y.- 
Within my mouth yoii hiiue inWylde my- tongire, 
Doubly perdull'ift with my teeth and lippes, 
And dull vnfedihg barren ignoran ce 
Is made my Ibjl&t b attende on nm;- 
Ianitooolcit#£^Hevponan^^ '.' 
Too farre in yeares to be a^piilftsw: - 
What is thy feritericebut fpeech^Uedeathv 
Which robbes toy tongue from breathing natiue breath? 

King* If bddtes tfeetf rftffc t^^ebwpafiionfite/ - m« 
After our f<3itt^d£^ < f < r <>H v 

TodweUinf0kmnefh^dbs($f indfctfefatght. ;> ' 

iTw^R^tMrne^gaifte^nd tdteon^hx^ith thee; 
Lay on ourroyall Svvoiiicyourbarttfe.haiids^ * 
Svveareby the dutictHat^bvv^tdGod^^ xtm- / ohi iljil 
(Our part thcrliivwe fe^fh^^ V 
Toi^Wl^aththat weiftmiiifft^ *h j ovjtrJj 
Youncuer {kali, fo helpe youtruth ^ GoH^ y 
Embrace each others loue in baniftiment, 
Norncucrlookey^^dadaisdi^s^c^v uD<jr,5 'ibjhx 
^?£?i ucr V»*«#sgi^e,tf^ onA " 

8 s * „ ~ 'This* 



Thislouin^tempeftof your home-bred hate, 
Norneuer by aduifed purpofemeete, 
To plotte, contriue,or complot any ill, 
Gajnftvs,ourftate, ourfubie&s, or our land, 
BuU Ifweare. 

Mow. And I,to keepe all this. 
T$hI Norfolke,fo fare as to miae enemic i 
By this time, had the King permitted vs, 
One ofourfoules had wandred in the ay re, 
Bani flit this frayle Sepulchre of our fleth, 
As now our flc£h is baniilitfrom this land. 
Confeflethy treafons ere thou fly theRcalmc, 
Since thou haft farre to go,beare not along 
The cloging burthen of a guil tie foule. 

Mow. No Bulline;brooke,if cuer I were tray tour, 
My name be blotted from the Booke of life, 
And IfromHeauenbani/ht.asfrom hence : 
But what thou art,God,thou,and I 5 do know, 
And all too foone(Ifearc) the King fliallrew : 
Farewell (my Leige) now no way can I ftray, 
Sauebacke to England,all the world's my Way. 

King. Vncle,euen in the glaffcs of thine eyes, 
I fee thy grieued heart : thy fad afpeft 
Hath from the number of his banifht yeares 
Pluckt fourc away,fixc frozen Winters fpent, 
Returne with welcome home from banifhment. 

Hul. How long a time lies in one little wo*»d? 
Foure lagging Winters,and foure wanton Springs, 
End in a word fuch is the breach of Kings. 

<jaant. I thankemy Liege,that ii\ regard ofmc^ 
He (hortens foure yeares ot my Sonnes exile*, 
But little vantage fhall I rcape thereby : 
For ere the fixe yeares that he hath to fpend 
Can change their moones,and bring their times about, 
My oyle-dried lampe,and time bewafted light 
Shall be extinft with age and endlcfle night: 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done, 
And blindfold Death qpt let me fee my Sonne* 



Kwig. Why Vnckle,thou haft many yeares to line. 
gaunt. Bur not a minute (King) that thou canft ginc: 
Shorten- my dares thou canti with fullen forro w; 
And plucke nights from me^but not lend a morrow. 
Thou canft helpc Time to furrow me with age, 
But ftoppe nq wrincklcin his pilgrimage : 
Xhy word is currant with him,fqrmy death, 
gut dead,thy kingdomc cannot buy my breath. * 
Kmp Thy Sonne is banifht with go.odaduifc, 
Whereto thy tongue, a party ,vcrdi ft gauc, 
Why at our iuftice feemft thou then to lowre? 

gaunt. Things fweete to tafte,prooue in digeflion fowre. 
You vrge me as a Iudge,but I had rather 
You would hauc bid me argue like a Father. 
Oh had 't been a ftranger^notmy child, 
To fmooth his fault I would haue been more mildc : 
A partiall flaunder fought I to auoyde, 
And in the fentence,my ownc lifedeftroyde. 
Alas,I lookt when fomc of you fhould fay, 
I was too ftrift to make mine owne awav : 
But you gaueleaue tomy vnwilling tongue, 
Againft my will,to do my felf e this wrong. 

Kmg. Coofin farewell,and Vnckle bid him fo$ 
Sixc yeares we bani/h him ,and he iLall go . 

Coofin farewell y what prefence muft not know 
From where you do remain©, let Paper fho w, 

tMar, My Lord,no leaue take I, for I wall ride 
As farre as land will let me, by your fide. 

Q*™*- Oh to what purpofe doeft thou hoard thy words, 
That thou returneft no greeting to fhy fri^pds? 
5 I hauc too few to take my leaue of you, 
When the tongues office fliould be prodigall, 
To breath the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Thvgriefeis but thyabfencefor atime. 
jm; Ioy abfent,griefe is prefent for that time. 
Qttfft - What is fixe Winters? they are quickly gone. 

w. To men in ioy, but griefeimke* one hou re tc*u 
***nt % CaUxtatrauaacthatthou takftfor.pleafucc. 



7 *z 'J ragcau *f 
*BnL My heart willi figh when I mifcali it fo # 
Which findes it an inforced pilgrimage. 

qawt. The fullen paflage of thy wcarie ftcps, 
Elccmc a foyle wherein thcraart to fct, 
Thepreciouslewcllofthy homereturne. 

TtnL Nay rather eucrie tedious ftride I makc f 
Will hut remember mc what dealc of world 
I wander from the Iewels that 1 louc 
Muft I not feme a long appremifliood i 
To forren paflages^nd in the end; 
Hauing my frecliomc 5 boaft of nothing elfe, . 
But that Lwas a journeyman to griefc? 

Gaunt. AH places that the eie of heauen vintv 
Are to n wifemaa ports and-happy hauens. 
Teach thy necesfitie to reafon thus. 
There is no vertue like necesfitie : 
Thinke notthe King did banifh thee 
But thou the King, who doth the heauier fit> 
Vv 7 herc it perceiuesitis but faintly borne : 
Go/ay 1 fent thee forth to purchafe honour,. 
And not the King exilde thee j or fuppofe 
Deuouring peftilenec hangs in our aire, 
And thou avt flying to a freiher clime : 
Looke what thy foulc holds dcerc,imagine it • 
Toly that way thou goeft.not whence thou comlt t 
Suppofe the finging birds mufitions, 
The graflewhercon thou treadftyhe prefence fttowde. 
The jflowers 3 faire Ladics,and thy fteps,no more 
Then a delightfull meafurc or a dauncq 
For givarlingforrowJiath ldTe power to bite i 
Thelnan that mocks at it andfets itlteht.- 

*Bu/. Ohvvhocanhold-aferinhishandj. 
By thinking on thefrotty Caucafus ? 
Or cloy thshungry edge of appetite. 
By bare imagination ofafeafl? 
Gr wallow nakedin December fnow, 
Bv dunking on favitaftick fummersfheatf. 
©h iio,thc apprchenfion of the gs>od 



Gitiesbut the greater feeling to the worfe * 
fell forrowes toath doth ncucr ranclc more 
Then when it bites, but lancheth not the foare. 

cjauf*. Come come my fonnejlc bring thee on thy -way, 
H^d I thy youth and caufc, I would not way. 

V*l. Then Englands ground farewell, fwectc foile adicw, 
JMy Mother and my nurfe that beares me yet. 
Where ere I wander,boaft of this lean, 
Though baniiht, yet a true borne.Englifhman. Extant* 

Enter the King with "Bnfhie^cMmie doore f *?tdlhc 
Lord Aumarle at the other.. 

Kin?. We did obferue. Coofin Aumarlc, 
How rarrc brought you high Horford on his way? 

tsium. I broughthigh Herford,if you call him fo, 
But to the next high way,and there I left him. 

Kmg. And fay,what ftore of parting tcarcs were fhc<& 

Anm. Faith none formc^except the Northcaft w inde, 
Which then blew bitterly againft our face, 
Awaktthe flccpic rewme^nd fohy chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tcarc. 

Ktng. What foki your coohn when you parted with him? 

An, Farcwell.and for my heart difdained that my tongue 
"Should fo prophane the word that taughtrme craft, 
To counterfaitc oppreffion offuch gricfe, 
That words feemd buried in my forrowes graue : 
Marry would the word Farewell haue lengthncd hourc*, 
And added yeeres t© his ihort bani/hment, 
He fhould hauchad a volume of farewcls : 
But fincc it would not,he had none af me. 

Ktng. He is our Coofins Coofi^buttis doubt, 
When time fhall call him home fromfeaniihment, 
Whether our kinfmaa comes to fee his friends. 
Our felfe and Bulhie, 

Obfcrued his courtfliip to the common people, 
How he did feeme to diucinto their hearts, 
With humble and familiar cur tefie, 
W«h wucrence he did throw away onflaucs, 

C2 Wooing 



Wooing poorc Craftfmcn with the craft of fmilcs, 

And patient vnderbearing of his fortune,. 

As tvvcrc to banifh their afreets with him,. 

OfFgoeshis Bonnet to an Oyftcr-w end 1, 

A brace of Draymen bid God fpeed.him well, 

And had- the tribute ,GfJiisfup^e knee, 

With thankes my Countrey-men,my foiling friends,. 

As were our England in reuerilon:his, 

And lie our fubie&cs next degree in hope. 

Cjrccnc. Well,he is gonc,and with him go thefe thoughts* 
Now for the Rebels which Ihinc! out in IretrnJ; 
Expedicntmannageimift be made(my Liege) 
Ere further ley furc yecld them furthcrmeanei- 
For their aduantage,and your highneilelolfe. 

Ktrtg % We will our felft in per fon to this Warre, . 
And for our CofFers^vVith too great/a Court •- :s \ \ 
And hbefttH lare-es^are Grownefomcvvhat Imht x ' * 
Wparc inforft ro farrow our-roy ail Reahne, 
The reuenue whereof fliallfurliifh vs.: 
For our affaires in hand if that come lLort, 
©urfubftitutcs athoineteUhaue blancke Charter^' biQ 
Whereto, when they fhall know what men are rich, 
They fhall fubfenbe themforiargc furames ofGold^ 
And fend them after to fupply our wants, 
For we will make for IrcUna prefcntly. 

'Bujh, Old Iohn of Gariiitis grieiious fick^teyLordf *B 
Sodainely taken,andhath fent poll haft 
To intrcatc yourMaicftiett) vjfit him. 

Kifi%. Wher&hesrhe?- 

58*jfc. AtEly hoirfe. 

Ktn£ . Now put it (God) into the Phifitions mindc, 
To hdpchimto his Graueimmediatly: 
The lyning of his Coffers fhall make coates, 
TodeckeourSouldiours for thefe -Irrjb Warres* 
Gome Gentlemcn,lcts all goc vifit him, 
Bray God we may make hafie^and come too laic : 

Amen. Mxemiti 

Ennr- 



King Richard the Ucowt. 

Enter lohn of Cjatwt jickf^vuh the DuUofYerlierj-c. 

Qapint. Will the King come,that I may breath my laft, 
Iu holfomc counfcll to nis vnil ayed youth? 

T<*K Vex nofyour felfe,nor ilriue not with your breath 
For all in vaine comes counfcll to his care. 

Quant. Oh.but they fny,the tongues of dying men, 
Infotcc attention like deepe harmonic : 
Where worcles are ftarce,they are feldomc (pent in vaine, 
' For they breath trueth that breath their words in paine. 
He that no moremuft fay,isliftcncd more 
Thai they whem youth and cafe hath taught to glofe, 
More are mens ends markt, then their lines before: 
The fctting Sunne,and Mulicke at the glofe, 
As the lalt talte of fweetes is fwceteft laft, 
Writ in reniembrancc,morethcn thinges lon<j;paft. 
Though Richwd niy liues counfcll would notheare, 
My deaths Hid tale-may yet vndeafehis care. 

Xmhr- No, it is ftopt with other flattering founds \ 
As pray fes of his ftate : then there are found 
LafciuiousMeeDers,to whofe venom found 
The open care ofy out!i doth alvvayes liften; 
Report of fafhions in proud ltahr y ' 
Whofe manners ffcill our tardie apiflvnation ' 
Limps after in bafc imitation. 
Where doth the world thruft foorth a vanitie. 
So it be new, there's no refpeft how vile, 
That is not quickly buzdinto his eares? 
Then ail too late comes Counfcll to be heard, 
Where Will doth mutinie with Wittes regard. 
Direft not him whole way hirnfclfe will chouft, 
Tis breath thou lack(},and that breath wilt thou loofe, 

(j**itt M Mee thinkes I am a Prophet new infpirdcj . 
And thus expirang,do foretell of hinv 7 
His rafh fierce Claze of rio t cannot laft : 
For violent fires foone burne out themfelues, 
Small fhowers laft long,but fodainr ftormes arc Qmr. 
He tir.es betimes^tjiat fpurs too fift octimes. 

C 3 With 



With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 

Light\^nit:e,irifatiate cormorant. 

Cenfuming meancs foone prayes vpon it felfe: 

This roy all throne of Kings, this Sceptred 11c, 

This earth of Maicftic,this feate of Mars, 

This other Eden,dcmic Paradice, 

This EonctreiTe built by Nature for her felfe, 

Againft infeftion,and thchandof Warrcj 

This happy breede of Men r this little World, 

This precious Stone fct in the filucrfca. 

Which fcrucs it in the office of a Wall, 

Or. as a Moatc defenfioe to a houfc, 

Againft the enuie of leflc happier Lands : 

This bleffed plotte, this Earth^his Rcalme,this England 

ThisNurfe,tnis teeming wombc of royall Kings, 

Feard by their brecd^ndfamous by their birth, 

Renowned in their decdes as farrefroni home, 

For chriftian feruicc and true chiualric, 

As is the Sepulchrei n ftubbornc Iewrie, 

Of the worldes ranfome,blefTed Maries fonne : 

This land of fuch deare foulcs,this deare dearc landj 

Deare for her reputation through the world, 

Is now leaced out (I die pronouncing it) 

Like to aTcnemcnt^orpeltingFarmc. 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 

Whofe rockie fboare beates backe the cnuious fiege 

Of watry Ncptunc,is now bound in with fhame, 

With Inkie blottcs,and*ottcnPardmient bonds. 

That England that was wont to conqucre others, 

Hath made a fliamefull conqucft of it felfe : 

Ah would the fcandall vanilht with my life, 

How happy then were my en firing deaths 

Tttke. TheKingis comc,ckale mildly with his youth, 
For young hot Colts being rag'de, do rage the mors, 

Sniertbc Kingtnd Qum€j&c> 
Qnctnt. How fares our noble Vnde Larccaftcr? 



Gaunt. O how that name befits my compofitioa, 
Old Gaunt in deedc,and gaunt in being old j 
Within me Gricfe hath kept a tedious fad. 
And who abftaincs from mcate,that is not gaunt! 
For fleeping England, long time hauel watchf, 
Watching breedes leancneiTc,leanencfleis all gaunt: 
Thcplcafure that fome Fathers feede vpon, 
Is my mcane m > r Childrcns lookcs, 

And therein, fofting haft thou made me gaunt. 
Gaunt am I for the grauc,gaunt as a grauc r 
Whofe hollow wombeinherites nought but bones; 
Ki*g* Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names? 
Gwnt. No,miferie makes fport to mockeit felfc.- 
Since thou dotl-feeke to kill my name in me, 
O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 
Kmg. Should dying men flatter thofe thatliuc? - 
gaunt. No,no •> men liuing,flatter thofe that die. 
Km. Thou now adyingfayftjthouflattereftmeo 
Gaunt. Oh no. thou dieft,thoiigh I the fickcr be. 
King. I am iaheakh, 1 breath, I fee thee ill. 
Gaunt. Now he that made me,knowes I fee thee ill a > 
111 in my felfcto fce.and in thee feeing ill, . 
Thy death-bed is no lefTer then theland,. 
Wherein thou lieft in reputation ficke, 
And thou too corelcfTe patient as thou art,- 
Coinmi tft thy annoy nfed body to the cure 
OfthofePhifitioxrs ihat.firft wounded thee: • 
A thoufand Flatterers litwithinthy Crownc* . 
Whofe compalTe is no bigger then thy head) 
Aiad yet inraged in fo fma!l a verge, 
The waft* is no whit Ie(Ter then thy land: 
Oh had thy Gran effiro with aProphets eye,- 
Seenehow his fonnes fonne fliould deftroy his fonnesy 
From foorth thy reach he would hauc laidc thy flume* „ 
Depofing thee before thou wert poffeft, 
Which art poifeft now to deppfe thy felfe. 
Why Ccofiu, wcrt tliou regent ofthe world, 
It were ajhaxnc so let this Land by Leafc:> 




iB ut for th v world eniovins but this land. 
Is it not more then fhame to mamc it fo? 
Land-lord of England art thou now not,not King, 
Thy ftate of la wis bondflaue to the law, 
And thou. 

King. Ah limatickc leane-witted foole, 
Prefuming on an Agues priuiledge, 
Dareft with thy frozen admonition 
Make pale our checkc, chafing the royall blood 
With furie from his natiuc rcfidence. 
NovvbymyScatesright royallraaieftic 
Wert thou not brother to great Edwards fonnc, 
Thistonguethafrrunnesfo roundty in thy head, 
Should runne thy head from thy vnreuercnt fhoulders. 

Gaunt. Oh fpare me no* my brother Edwards fonnc, 
Tor that I was his father Edtytrds fonne : 
That blood already,like the Pellican, 
Haft thou tapt and drunkenly caro wft: 
My brother Gloce/ler, phinc well meaning foule, 
Whom faire bcfallin heauen mongft happy foules, 
May be a prefident and witnes good, 
That thou rcfpe&ft not fpilling Edwards blood. 
Ioyne with the prefent ficknes that I haue, 
And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age, 
To crop at once a too long withered flower. 
Liue in thy jfhame,but die not ftiamc with thee : 
Thefe Wordes hereafter,thy tormentors be: 
Conuay me to my bed,then to my graue, 
Loue they to liue, that louc and honour hauc. 

Exit. 

King. And let them dic^hat ageand fullens haue, 
For both haft thou,and both become the graue. 

T orke. I do befeech your Maieftie impute his words 
To wayward ficklynes and age in him ; 
He loues you on my life^and holdcs you decre, 
As Harry Duke of Herford, were he hcerc. 

King. Right,youfaytrue 5 .as^ 
As theyrs/o mine,and be as it i$. 



Tffitf am Sic?*?. 

North My Licge,old g**ut commends h im to your Ma 
Kwg. What fayes hee? (icftie 
7{q rth. Nothing, all is fayd • 
Hi* ;oagucisnowa ftringlcfljeinftrutticnt, 
* 4 ordcs,lifc,and all,old L<tnc*fitrh&th (pent. 

Totke* Be Y$rk? the nextthatniuft be banckrout f# # 
Though Death be poorest ends amortall wo. 
King. ThcripeftFruitcfirftfalle$,andfo dothhef 
* His time is fpcnt,our pilgrimage mull be : 
So much for that. Now for our Irtfl? Warres : 
We muft fupplant thofcToughrug-hcaded kernel, 
' Which liue like venome, where no venome clfc 
Utrtoncly they,haucpriuilcdjgc to liue. 
And for thefe great aflayres do askc fqmecharge, 
Towards our afstftance we do feaze tavs, 
ThcPlate,Coyne,Reitcneucs, and moucablcs 
Whereof our Vnckle q*um did ftand pofleft. 

2Vfc. How long &all Ibe patient? Ah how long 
Shall tender ducticmakcme^lUfcr wron*? 
^tGloccftcrsdcath^or Herforck banishment, 
Nor Gaunts rebukes,nor Englands priuate wrongs, 
JSor the preucntion of poore Bulhngbrooke 
About his marriage,nor my o wne difgrace, ! 
aiauc cuer mademe fovvcrmy patient cheeke, 
Or bend onewrinckle on my Soucraienes-face : 
JamthelaftoftlitAoble E^r^fonncs 
t)f whom thy father Prince of Wales was'firft. 
In Warrc,was ncucrLion ragde more fierce • 
In Pcace,was neuer gentle Lambemore milde 
I hen was that young and princely Gentleman : 
His face thou haft, for cuen fo lookt he, 
Accompliibt with a number of thy hourcs j 

.*ut when hefrowned, it was againftthc French. 
And not agamft his Fricndes : his noble hand 

^tilT C ^ % di t f P rad ^nd fpent not that 
Which hls triumphant Fathers hand had wonne; 

«w hand s were guiltic of no kinred blood; 
*ut Woody mih the enemies of his kinnc. 

I> Ok 



The TrdtWtt Of 
OhTUchard ! Yorfcc is too fat-re ^onc with griefe, 
Or elfe he ncuer would compare bctwecne. 
Kwg. Why Vnckle.whatsthematter? 
Tcrkr. OhmyJicge,patdoiinieifyoupleafe, «j >, 
Ifnot,! plea(d r not to be pardoned, am content With alb. 
Seeke you to feize and gripe into your hands, 
The roialties and rights of banifhtHerford? 
Is not Gaunt dead > and doth not Hcrfor dime? 
Was not Gaunt iuftf and i s not Harry true? 
Did not the one drftrue to haue an hey re? 
Is not his-heyre a well deferring tonne? 
Take Herfoi desrights away,and take from time 
His Charters and his cuftomarie rights - 3 
Let not to morrow then enfue to day.: 
Be not thy felfe • For how ar-tthau aKing ? 
But by faire fsqi:'ence3and fuccefiion? 
Now afore God, God forbid I fay true,: 
If you doe wrongfully feize Herfords right, 
Call in the Letters; patents that hc.hath 
Bv his attournie3 gencrallto fue 
His liu^ry.and deny his offered homage^ 
You plucke a thoufand dangers on your head,- 
You lofe a thoufand well difpofed hearts, 
And prickc my tender patience to thofe thoughts, 
Which honoutjand^lle^TO^ ' m h nu i L '\ 

Ktig. Thinke^aty.QuWa 
Hisplate^hisgoods^is-madciy andfo*$iari*Li - ftrof'i t *0 

Totk^. He notbe by the while 5 niy liege -for ewell^ 
What will mfue herto^there's none can tell: 
Butbybadcourfesma^ta^^^ 
That their etients c^n n.euer,feli out good.: 

Ktrtg. GoBuiliie^oiheEaric-of WiltlTik ; e ftraight, 
Bid him repay re to vsto fcly houfe, 
To fee this bufineflTe : to morro.w next 
WewillforJrelan^o^d^is timeltro.Wi} isAn - f ^\ 
And we ci;$?teii* ^ mlAiuNr 
OurVncldeYqrkeJ^ H 
Forhcisiufl.andai-vYayesbuedvs.vv^U;, ^ 



Come on our Qiiecne,tomorrowmufl: wepart, 
Be merry >for our cane of ftay is feont. 

Exeunt King an&Q^^ 
;?tyrtb. Well Lordes, the Duke ofLancafteris dead, 

2{op? And liwin^too, for now his foime is Duke. 

tVt&Hfb* Barely in title, no t in rcuenewes. 

North. Ricltiy kiboth, ; ifiufl:ice M her right. 

Rofo. My heart, is grea t^bu^ j t mulihrcakc with filence^ 
;.£r't be-disbufdened witha hberaH tongue. 

Tfyrt. Nay jfpeake thy niind i & let him nere fpeak more, 
That fpcakes thy worcU againe,to do the* harrne. 

Wtiiot^b. Tend's that thou wauldfl fp<?ake,-tp the E>. of 
Ifit be fo, out with it boldly, may, (Hqrford? 
Quicke is minecare.to heare of good towards him. 

RdSfo No;good at all,that lean doc for him : 
VnldTe you call it good, to pitty him, 
Bereft and gelded of his Patrimonii. 

Nort. Now aforeGod us>fli^e/uch wrongs are b<*rne 
In him a royall PriQcc>and many mo 
Of noble blood in this declining land : 
TheKingis nqt himfclfc,but bacely led 
By flattcrers,and what they .will informe, 
Aleerely in hatcagainfl; any pf yjhff% 
That will theKingfeuerely profeaitc, 

Rofie. The Commons hath he p#d with grieuous taxes, 
And quiteloft their hearts. The Nobles hath he fin d 
For auncient quan'ds,and qui te Ipft tliQit'he^its. 

As Blanckes^BeneuokyGGs^and I wot noe what. 

T^orth. ButwharaGo<lsnamedothbec:omeofthis? 

WiKo. >Varres hath not wafteditiforwarrdhehathndt, 
•Biitbacclyy^ ...MbiH.> J0O *q*t 

I hat which his^^k Aunceft^rs atchiude witlvklowes^ 
More hath he/pci ? tm peace, then they ii\ Warres. 

**p. The Earjepf Wilcfliite hath the Realmc in farms, 

Wub. The Kmg's-growne banckrom like a bcak#i man* 
P * Nvrth, 



North. Reproach and defolutionlian*eth oucr him. 
He hath not Money fpr thefe.Irifh Warres, 
Mis burtlienous taxations notwuhfta^ding^ 
But by the robbing of the bani/ht Duke. 

T^lrth. HisnoblekinfiiianmoftdegencratcKings 
But Lord s,we heare this fearefiill tempeft fiog, 
Yet feekc no fhelter to auoydethe ftouwe. 
We fee the Winde fit fore vpon our Sayles* 
And yet wc fluke not/but fecurcly pcrifh. 

% fft. We fee the very Wrackethatwemuft fuficr, 
And v nauovdjed is the danger now, 
For fufferhig fothe cairfes ofour wrack*. 

North: Not fo,euen through the hollow eyes of death, : 
I cfpiclifepecrin£ } but I dare notfay, .' 
How necrc the tidiogso£our comfort is, tfi . 
Wil. Nay let vs (hare thy thoughts,as thou ctoft burav 
Rofa. Bcconfidentto fpeake Northumberland, 
We three arc but thy felfe y and/peaking fa, 
Thy words are bum thaughtt,thcreforebe bold. 

N*#h. Thctvthus : I haue from WP$rt r BI*n 
(A Bay mlSriaank) receiude intelligence, 
That HarryBuke of Herforde, Raynold L.Cobhamj 
That laie broke from theDukcof Exeter 
H^rotherArchbinioplatcof^anterbury, 
Sir Thomas Erpin*ham,Sir John Ramfton, 
Sir lohn Norbery ,1k Robert Waterton,& Francis Comes, 
AH thefe,wdlfurnifhedby the Duke of Brittainc, 
With eight tall Ship$,thrcethoufand men of Wane, 
Arc making hither with all dlie expedience, 
And fhortly meanc to touch our Northern fliorej 
Perhaps theyhad ere this,but that they ftay 
The firft departing of the King for Ireland : 
If then we /hall (hake offour Countries flauifli yoke, 
%npe out qnr dropping Countries broken wing, 
Redeeme from broken pawnc the blem*£ht Oownc> 
Wipe off the duft thathides our Scepters guilt, 
And make high Maieftie looke like it felfe, . 
Away withmeiupoft to Raucnfgurgh; 



But if you faint, as fearing to do fo, 
Stav,andbefccret,andmyfelfewilUo. 
iift Tohorfe,to horfe,vrge doubts to them that fearc* 
mill Hold out my horfe,and I will firft be sherc. i 

Enter the QUeene i Bf4fhie y ani H*got\ 
*Bh&. Madam,your Maieftie is tao much faddc, 
You promift^when you parted with the" King, 
XoJayafidc halfe- harming beauinefle, 
And entertaine a chearefull difpofition. 

Qua*. TaplcafethcKingldidvtopteafemy fclfe 
I cannot ddo i ty yet 1 know no caufc 
Why I ihould welcome fuch a gueft as Griefc, 
Sauc bidding farewell* to fo fwcetc a gueft, 
As my fweete Richard : yet againe me thinkes 
Some vnborne Sorrow ripcin Fortunes wpmbe, 
Is eomming towards me and my inward toule, 
With nothing trcmbles,at fome thing it|rieues, 
More then with parting from my Lord the King. 

2to/fc. Each fubftance ofagriefehath twenty /hadlow^sy 
Which Ihevves likcgricfeit felfc,but is notfo : 
For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding tcares, 
Deuidcsonc thing entire to many obiefts. 
Like pcrfpe&iues, which rightly gazdc vpon, , 
Shew nothing bu t confufion,eydc awry, 
Diftinguiih forme : fo your fweete Maisftic, 
Looking awry vppn your Lords departure, 
Finde (hapes of griefc more theniiimfelfe to wailc, 
Which took ton as it is,is naught but fhadowes 
Ofwhatitis not,then thrice (gracious Queenc) 
More then your Lordes departure wieepe not,mi>re is not 
Or if it bc,tis with falfe Sorrowes eyes, 
Which for things true,wecpes thmgs imaginarie. 

Queenc. I t may be fo, but yet my inward foule 
Perfwades me it isotherwifc : how ere it be, 
I cannot but be fad $ fo heauie fad, 
As though on thinking on no thought I thmke, 
Makes me with heauie nodiing faint and fhrinke* 

d 3 %jifhu». 
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'Sujh. Tis nothing but conceite(my gracious Lady.) 

Queenc. Tis nothing leflfe,Conceite is ftilkleriude 
Fecm fome forefather Gricfc,minc is not fe\ 
For nothing hath begot my fomethinggricfe, 
Or fomcthing hath the nothing that 1 gneue, 
Tis in reuerfion that I Ho poffefTe : 
.But what-it is,that is not yet kno wne,what 
I cannot namc,tis namclefle woe I wot* 

(jrtcne. God faue your Mai<;ftie,& well met Gentlemes 
I hope the King-is not yet lhipt for Ireland. 

Qfuent. Why hopeft thou fo?tis better hope he is, 
For his defigncs craue hafte,his hafle good hops : 
Then wherefore doit thou hope he is not fliipt? 

greene. That he our hope might haue retirdc his power, ; 
; And driuen into defpairc aiicnemies hope, 
Who ftrongly hath ict footing in this Jan4, 
The baniflit Ttnllin^ brookj rcpeales hinifelfe, 
, And with vplifced^armes is fafc ariude at Rauenfpurgh. 

Jgjteene. No w God in hcauen forbid. 

(jreme. AhMadam^is too true*, and that is worfc: 
The Lord Northumberland^^ youngfonnc H.Picrcie, 
The Lords of Rofle,Beauinond,and Wiiloughby, 
With all their powerfullfriendes^refled to him. 

'Bnfh. Why hauc you not proclaimdc Northumberland 
And the red of thereuolting fa ftion,tray tours? 

Ureene. We haue, w here vp on the Earle of Worcefter 
' Hath broke his Staffe,refignd hisStewardihip, 
And al theiioufihold feruants fled with him to Bullingbrook 

Quttne. So Greene,thou art the Midwife of my woe, 
And Bullingbrookc,my forrowes difmall heire : 
Now hath my foule brought foorth her prodigie, 
And la gafpinguew deliuered mother, 
Haue woe to woc,forrow to forrow ioynd. 

Bnflf. Difpaire not Madam. 

Qjieene. Who fr ail hinder me? 
I will difpaire and beatenmitie 
With couetous Hopc,-hc is a flatterer, 
A parafite,a keeper backs of death. 



'Kin* Richard the StnnH. 

Who gently would difTolue the bands oflifc, 
Which falfe Hope lingers in extreamitie.. 
Gnene. Heere comes thcDukeofYorke. 
Quzene. With fignes of Warre about his aged neckc: 
Olifullofcarefullbufinefife arc hislookes: 
Vnckle,for Gods fake fpcake comfortable wordes. 

Tcrkfi' Should I do fo,I fhould bely my thoughts, 
Comfort's in hcauen, and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing liues but cro(Tes,care,and griefs 
Your Husband he is gone to fauefarre off, 
Whilftotherscometomakehimloofeathome : 
Heere am I left to vnderprop his land, 
Who weake with age,cannot fupport my felfe. 
Now conies the ficke hourc that his ftirfet made, 
Now /hall he trie hi* Friendes that flattered him. 
Smnnqmxn. My Lord,your fonne was gone before I Carney 
Tprlg* He was/why fo go all which way it will : 
TheNqbles they are fled,the Commons they are cold>« 
And will (Ifeare)reuolton Herfords fide. 
Surra, get thee to Plafhie to my fiftcr Glacefter, 
Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand pound,. 
Hold take my Ring. 

Setting. My Lord,! had forgot to tell your Lord/hip, 
To day I came by and called there^ 
But I fhall gricueyou to report the reft. 
To>h. What rft knauc? 

Semwgm. An houre before I came, the DutcheflTe died. I 
Torkf. Godforhis mcrcie/whata tydeofwoes 

Comes rufhing on this wofull Land at once? 

I know not what to doe : I would to God 

(So my vntruth had not prouokt him to it) 

The King had cut off my head with my brothers. * 

What,arc there two Pofts difpatch t forlreland? 

How /hall we do for money for thefe Warrcs? 

Come.Sifter,Coofin I would fay pray pardon me s 

Goefellow,getthcehome 5 prouide fome Carts ? 

And bring away the $ rmour that is there. 

Gentlemen, will you £o mufter tnml . 



■/»f i rAganrif ~ 

If I know how or which way to order thefc affayrcf f 
Thus diforderly thruft into my hands, 
Neuer belecuc mcc : both arc my kmfemw, 
T'one is my Soucraigne,whom both my oath 
And dutic bidsdefend : t'other againe, 
Is my Kinfman,whom the King hath \vrong ? d, 
Whom Confciencc and my Kindred bid* to right. 
WcH,fomcwhat we muft doe : come Coofi n , 
He difpofeof you : Gentlemen, go e naufter vp yourjne^ 
Andmeete me prcfently at Barckly: 
I flaould to Plalhie too,but time will not permit : 
All is vneuen^d eucryAthingisleft atfixeandfeauca. 
Exeunt Differ Qneem : manent Hvfhit and (jreenc. 

Tnfh. The Wind fits foirc for ncwestfogo for Ireland 
*But none returnee. For vs to lcuic power 
proportionable to the enemie, is all vnpofsible. 

grcenc. Befides,our neereneffe to .the King in loue, 
Is necrc the hate of thofe loue not the King. 

And thatis^the waucringCommonsjfor their lo«$ 
Lies in their Purfcs,and who fo empties them, 
By fo much filles their hearts with deadly hate. 

'Bh(b. Wherein the|Cing (lands generally condemn'd. 

'Bag. If iudgemeitf lie in thcm,then fo do wc, 
JJecaufe we ejier hauebcen nccre the King. 

qreene. Weli,I wrllfor refuge ftraight toBrift.CafH^ 
The Earlc of Wiltshire is already there. 

Bn(h. Thither will ! with you,for little office 
Will the hatcfull Commons pcrforme for vs, 
£xccpt like Curres,to tcare vs all in pecces; 
VJ ill you goe along with vs? 

&*g. No,IwilltoIrclandtohisMaicftie: 
Farewell, if hearts prcfages be not vakie, 
We three hecre part, that ncre fhallmectc*gaine. 

*dfi(h. Thats as Yorke thriucs to beat backc Bullingbroofc 

Qrttte* AlaspooreDtrkejthctaskehevndertafceSj 
Ss nunfbring Sands.and drinking Oceans dry, 
^hcre one on his fide fights,thoufands will flic : 
farewell at once,for oacc, far all and cucr. 

> * Sufi* 
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*Bt$. Well.wexnayniceteagame. 
^/ifearemeneuer. 

Enter Hereford : NortbumberUnd. 
Bull. How forre is it my Lord to Barckly now ! 
Worth. Beleeue me noble Lord, 
T am a granger in Glocefterfture, 
Thefe hi^h wild hil* and rough vneucn wayes, 
n r awes out our milcs,and makes them weanfomq, 
And yet your faire difcourfe hath beene as fugar, 
Making the hard way fwcete and delegable: 
But I bcthinkeme what a weary way, 
From Rauenfpurgh to Cot (hall will be found, 
In Rojfe and Wido^hby wanting your company, 
Which I proteft hath very much beguild 
The tedioufneffe and proceffe of my trauell : 
-But theirs is fweetened with the nope to hauc 
The prefent benefite that I pofleffe, 
And hope to ioy is littleleffeinioy, 
Then hope inioyed : by this the weary Lords 
Shall make their way feeme fliort^as mine hath done, 
By fiaht of what I haue,your noble companie. 

Gfmuchleffevalueismy company, 
Then your good words. But who comes to 
Enter Harry Perftt. 
?{or:h. It is my fonne, y ong Harry Perfie, 
Sent from mv brother Worcefter whencefoeuer : 
Harry,how fares your Vnckle? ( « you- 
H. Ptr. I had thoughtmy Lord to hauelearned his health 
North. WhyeishenotwiththeQueene? 
H.Per. No py good Lord, he hath forfooke theCoui't, 
Broken hi* ftaffeof office,and difperft 
The houfhbld of theKing. 

T^orth. What was hisreafon * he was notfo refolude, 
Whenlaft we fpake together. 

H.Tet. Becaufe your Lordfliip was proclaimed traytourj 
But he my Lord, is gone to Rauenfpurgh, 
To offer feruice to the Duke of Her ford, 
Aadfent me ouer by Barckly to difcouea^ 

E What 



What power tshe dukcofYorlcchad lcuicd there, 
Then with dire&ions ; to repaire to Rauenfpurdi. 

2{<<rib. Haue you forgot the duke of Hertor J%oyi 
No my good Lord for thatis not forgot 
Which nere 1 did reraember,to my knowledge 
X ncuer mmy life didlooke on him. 

Nonh, Thenleame to^know him now,this is the Dukd 
Per. My gr atious LordJ tender you my fcruicc, 
Such as it is^ being tender, raw^and. young, 
Winch eld.rdaye>.iTiallripcn^aud€onfirmc 
To more approued feruiee and defert. 

B 'til. 1 d janJce the(:;g;cmk T*$k 3 and be fine, 
I'countiny felfe mi nothing clfe fohappy, 
A* in albulcremembringmy good friends : 
And as my fortune ripens with thy loue, 
It ihali be ftili thy t;;ue loues rscompcncc, 
hty heart this coucnant makes^rjy hand thus feales it.: 

Non b. How farre is it ta^^/^and what (lur^c. 
Keepes good old Yorke there with his men of warrc? _ 

H.frr. There ftandes theCaftleby yontuft oftrce%.. 
Mann'd with three hundre.dmen,aS'lhaue heard: 
Andin itaretheLordesof TorfaTiArtyeyjuid Seymor, 
None clfe oftiame and noble eftimation«_. 

Nor. Herccome.theLords;of^^ \ 
Bloudy: with fpurring,fiery red with hafte . 

/?/</. Welcome my Lords 3 l. wot your loucpurfues I 
Abanffht traitotir : all my treafury. 
3s yetbutvafelt thaakeSjVvhichrnoreenricht, 
Shall be yourloue and labours recompencc. 

'JBfijb. Yoiirprefence.niakes/ys.rich.moflnoblcLc^d^ 

Will. And tarrsi An flxnjnts our .labour to attame it.. 
Euermorc thanke's the Exchequer of the poore^ . 
Which tiH my.ijifantforcune comes to ycares, . 
Sondes for my bounty : but who comes heere?: 

Na&h* It is my Lord -of .facy asi guefle. 

Barkf ley. My Lord oid&fw (, my mcflage is to yotf*. 

TEfwtf. My Lord, my anfv vereis to Umcfter, 
Aadlamcsme tpfokc tl^name)aEi^land, r; . 
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And I muft finde that tick in your tongue, 

ToracconctitlcofyourHonourout: 
To yourny Lord I cmne.what Lord you vvfll, 
Prom the mod glorious of this land, 
TheDuke of Torke, t6 know whatprickesyou on. 
To take aduantage of theabfent tunc, 
Aivdfri'ht ournatiucpcacc with felfe-bomc Armes! 

-Bui. 1 ftall notnecd tranfportmy words by you 
, Heere comes hisGrace in perfem : My noble : VnckU ! 

r^. Shew me thy hutnble heart,andnot thy knee, 

Whofe duety is deceiueableandfalle. 
'But My "racious VnckU / 

r«fe T^tut^acenienograce^orvncldemcnoy^ 
I am no Traitors vnckle 5 and that word Grace ^ 
In an vngratious mouth- is butprophane: 
Why haue thofe banifljt and forbidden legs 
.DafdeoncetotOMchaduftofE^rW/ ground? 
Batmore than why ? Why fc*ue they dardetomarch 
Somanymylcs vponher peacefull bofome, 
Fryting her pale-fatde Villages with Warrc, 
AndoSentationof defpifeidArmes; 
Comft thou becaufe th annoynted King is hencft 
"Why fooliih boy , the King is left behind, 
And in my fioyall bofomc lyes hk power 1 
Were I butnow Lord of fuch hot youth, 
As whenbraue Oaunrihy father, and-thy fclfc, 
Refcued the blackc Prince that young Mm of lata, 
From foorth the ranckes of many tho tf fands French, 
O then how quickly fhoiild this armeof mine, 
Now prifoncrto thcPaulfey, chaftife thee, 
And minifter con cftion to thy fault ! 

"Bull. My gratious Vncklc.lettne know my fault, 
On what condition ftand« it,and whereki? 

Torhf, Euen in condition of the wor ft degree, 
In grofle rebellion,; and ^^detcftedtreafon : 
Xkouart a baniflitman, and hecre art come, 



Before the expiration of thy time, 
Inbrauing armes againftmy Soueraigjne. 

'But. As I wasbanifht J was banilLt Herford, 
But as I come,I come for Lancafter: 
And noble VnckleJ befeech your Grace, 
Looke on mv wrongs with an indifferent eye t 
You are my Father, or me thinkes in yoa 
I 'ee old Gaunt aliue. Oh then Father, 
Will yon permit that I lhalj (land condemned 
A vvandenng Vagabond,my rights and royalties 
Piuckt from my Annes perforce, and giuen £way 
To vpftiirt Vn thrifts? wherefore was 1 borne? 
If that my Coofin King be King of England, 
It mud be graunted I am Duke of Lancafter : 
You haue a Sonne, Aumerle,my noble Coofin, 
Had you firft djed,and he been thus trod downe, 
He Ibould haue found his Vnckle Gaunt a father,. 
To rouze his wronges,and chafe them to the Bay*. 
I am denied to fue my liueric heere, 
And yet my letters patten ts giueme leaue. 
My fathers goodes are all dillrain'd and fold, 
And thefe,and all,areall amiffe employed. 
"What would you haue nie doe? I am a Subieft, 
And I challenge Law, Atturnies are denideme, 
And therefore perfonally I lay my claime 
To my inheritance of freedefcent. 

Ni,rth. The nobleDuke hath been too much abufde,. 

Map. It Prandes your Grace vpon,to do him right. 

Wtllough. Bafe men by his endowments are made great* 

York* My Lords of England,let me tell you thisj 
Ihauehadfechngofmy Coofins wronges, 
And laboured alH could to dpe him righbtj 
But in this kind, to comeinbrauing Amies, 
Be his owne caruer, aild cut out his way, 
To find out right with wronger may not be s 
And you that do abettehim in this kind, 
Chcrifh Rebellion,and are Rebels all. 

North. The noble Duke hath fwornejiis xqtnxmp^is. 



But for his owncjand for the right of that, 

We all haue ftrongly fvvorne to giue him ayde : 

And let him ne're fee ioy that breakes that oath. 

rork'. Wcll,wcll,I fee the iffuc cf thefe Armes; 
I cannot mende it! muft needes confeffe, 
Becaufe my power is weake,and all ill left : 
But if I could,by him that gaue me life,* 
I would attach you all,and make you ftoopc 
Vnto the foueraigncmercy of the King: 
But fince I cannot,be it knowne to you, 
I do remaine as eewter •> fo fore you well, 
VnlefTe you pleafe to enter in the Caftle, 
And there i epofe you for this night. 

"Bui. An offer Vnckle that we will accept, 
But we muft winne your Grace to go with vs 
To 'Brtfiow Caftle/which they fay is held 
By Bafh'-e^agot, and their comphcies, 
The Cater pillers of the Common-wealth*, 
Whichlhauefworneto weedc and plu eke away. 

Torhf. It may be I w ill go with y o\$£ ■ , t yet He paufe, 
For I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes : 
Norfriends^or.foes.to me welcome you are, 
Thingj, paft redreffe^are now with me part care* 

Enter Earle of St/tsburie^vdaWtlch 

Welch. My Lord oiSalisbuYie^t haue ftaide tea dayes 
And hardly kept our Countrymen together^ 
And y etwe heare no tidings from the King, 
Therefore we will difperfe our felues : farewell. 

Sakf. Stay yet another day, thou truft y W elchtnan, 
The King rcpofeth all his confidence in thee. 

Welch. Tis thought.the King isdcadjwe willnot ftaj^ 
TheBay-trcesin our Couijtre y all are withered, 
AndMeteorsfrightthefixedStarrecv of heauen : 
Thcpalc-facM Moonelookes bloody on the earth, 
And leane4oak ? t Propliets -whif per fear?$ill change, 
Rich upen looke fadd^and Ru£fiaps daunce a^dlpap^ 
^heonqiafeaietoloofe.wh^tt[h^y ewioya • ; .. 

E i — j 
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Thcotl icc.t o cnloy- byrageand Warre. 
S'kcfcfigncs fore-run the death ofKinges. 
iEarewell,our Ountrymea are gene ana flcil, 
As well allured Richard chcirlting is dead . 

SaU Ah Richard / with eyes of heauy mind^ 
I fee thy glory hke^a /Looting ftarre, 
iffall to the bale earth from the firmament, 
Thy fuunc fcts, weeping in Hie lowly Weft, 
Witneflingftormesto come,woeand Vnrcft-j 
3Fhy friendes arc fled to waitc vponthyfoes, 
And croflely,to.thy good all fortune goes. 

truer Dnkd of Herford y Torhf, 'JS^rthttmbtrUnd^ 
'Bufbie andCjreme Ertj&n& 

Bull. $ring forth thefemen. 
;Bufhue and Grcenc i l will not vexe your forties, 
Since prefently your foulesrnuft part your bodies, 
VWith too much vrgingyour pernicious liucs, 
rFort'w ere no chanty * ? yet to wafiryouf blood 
JFrom oft* my hands,here itvtheview ofmeij, 
J wiK-vitfold fomc-caiifes of your death, 
You haucMaaiPled-a Princc,a royall King, 
A happy Gentleman in blo^d snd lineament?^ 
-By you vnhappicd and disfigured cleane, 
You haue in manner with your finfull hourcs. 
Made a diuorce betwixt his Queene and him, 
Broke thcpolfcffion of a royall bed, 
And ftayndc the beutie of a fayre-(^ucenes cheekes, 
With tearcs dvawne from her eyes with your foulc wrong^ 
My felfc a Princely fortune of my birth, 
Necreto the King inblood,andnecreinloue, 
Till they did make himmif-interpret me, 
Haue ftoopr my nccke vnder your iaiuries, 
And figh'd my Engliih breath in forren cloudes, 
Siatingthe bitter bread of bamlhment, 
While you haue fedde vpon my fcgniorics, 
Difparkt my Parkes^and fclld my forreft woods, 
Frommine owne windo wes tome my houfhold cottC, 
Hac!t.QUtmy impreefc, lcauingxncno fignc, 
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Saucmciis ©pinions,andmy lining blood, 
To frew the world I am a Gentleman - *i 
This and much morc,much m ©re then twice all this, 
Condemns.)' ou to the death : fee them debit ercdouer 
To execution and thehand of death. 

rM. More welcome is the ftroke of death to me, 
Then Bullingbrooke to England : Lords farewell. 

qutne. My comfort is^thatlicau en will takcour foule^. 
And plague iniuftke with thcpaincs of hell. 

<Buil. My LordNorthumbcrland,fce them difpatcht S 
VnckIe,you fay, the Queene is at your houfe, 
For Gods fake fairely let her bcintreated, 
Tell her, I fend to her my kind commends y 
Take fpeciall caremy greetings bedeliuered. 

Tcrk*. A Gentleman of minel haue difpateht/ 
With kttcis of your loue to he* at large. 

Ball. Thankes (gentle Vnckle:) come Lord5,away, 
To fight with GUhdoY and his complices, . 
AwMctowork^andafajholiclay. Exem?* 

Enter the Jtintcrfr, CarleiL &c. 

Kwg. Barkloughly Caftle call you this at hand? 

Aunt. Yea my Lord \ .how brook's your Grace the ayre - 
After your late tofsifig on the breaking Seas-?. 

ICwg. Needs-muft I like.it well,I wcepe for ioy^ 
To fland vpon my Kingdome once againe. 
DeareearthJ do falutethce withmy hand; 
Though Rebels wound thee wi th their Horfes hoofes : j 
As along parted mother with her child, 
Playcs fondly with her teaics.and fmiles in meeting : 
So weeping/mjhng.gvectc I thee my cauth, 
And do theefiuiour with my royall hand**, 
Feede not thy Soiiesaignes foCj my gentle earth, 
Nor wi th thy fweetes comfort hisra'jenous fence^ , 
But let thy Spiders, that fuckevp thy venome, 
And heauy gated Toads lie in their way, 
Doing annoyance to the treche«ous feet j, 
Which with vfurping ftvps do trample thcrt ; 
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Yceld flinging lutalesto mine enemies : 
And when they from' thy bofome plutke a flower 
Guard Hi pray thee wJth a lurking Adder, ' 
WhofcdoubletORgiierfoa'y with a mortal 1 touch, 
Throw death vpon thy Soueraincs enemies : 
JVlocke not-my fenfleiTe cohiuration Lords % 
This canhfliall-haue a feeling, and thefe ftones 
Prooue armed Souldi'ers ereher natiue Kino- 
Shall falter vnderfoule rebellious amies. 

Fcare not my Lord, that power that made you Kij 
Hath power.to kecpe you king in fpite of all 5 
The meanes that heauens yceld muff be imbrac't 
And not neglected. Elfe heauen would, 
And we would not^heauens offcr,we refiife 
The proffered meanes of fuccours and redrefTe. 

Aunt. Hemeanes,myLord, thatvvearetoremifre 
Whilft T^ullimhrdv\\e^\\xo\\^L\ our fecurity, 
Gro wes ftrong and great m fubftance and in power. 

Ktt;g. Difcomfertablecoofin,knowft thou not, 
That when the fearching eic of heauen is hid 
• Behind the globe that lights the lower world, 
Then theeues and robbers range abroade vnfeenc 
In murthers,and in outrage bloody heere. 
But when from vnder his terreftriall ball, 
He fires.the proude tops of the efterne pines, 
And darts his light through euery °;uilty hole ♦ 
Then murders^reafons^and detefted finnes, ? 
The cloake of night being pluckt from offtheir backts, 
v Stand bare and naked trembling at themfelucs: 
So when this thiefe,this ^ * 
Who all this while hath i eueld in the ni<*ht 
^Vhilft we were wandringwith the Antipodes,. 
Shall fee vs rifing in our throne the Eaft, 
His treafons will fit bJufliingin his face/ 
Not able to endure the fight of day, 
Bu t felfe affrighted,tremblcd athis finne, 
Not all the water in the rough rude Sea, 
On waft the balme off from mannoyirtedKino-. 



The breath of worldly men cannot depofc 
The deputy clefted by the Lord, 
For euery man that!? Hltmebroofv hathpreft, 
To lift /hrewde fteele againfl: our golden crowne, 
God for his Rtc ; hath in heauenly pay, 
A glorious Angel : then if Angels nglit, 
Weakcmcn muft fall, for heauen ftill guardes the right. 
Enter Softfh. 

King. Welcome my Lord :how farre oflFlies your power? 

S*k]h. Nor necre nor farther oflF,my gratious Lord : 
Than this wcake arme 5 difcomfort guides my tongue. 
And bids mefpeakeofnothing butDefpaire, 
One day too late, I feare,my nofcle Lo; 
Hath clouded all thy happy dayes on earth, 
O call backc yeftcrday,bid Time returne, 
And thou fhalthaue tweluc thoufand fighting mens 
To day,to day,vnhappy day,too late, 
Ouerthrowcs thy ioyes, friends,fortune and thy flatc : 
For all the Welcknicn hearing thou wert dead, 
Arc gone to Tu/wglbrooke } di{pcr{k,and fled . 

Mm. Comfort,my liege,why lookes your Grace fo pale* 

Kmg, But now the bloud of twenty thoufand men 
Did triumph in my face,and they are fled : 
And till fo much bloud thither come againc, 
Haue I not reafon to looke pale and dead? 
All foulcs that will be fafe, flie from my fide, 
For Time hath fet a blot vp on my pride. 

Anm. Comfort, my Liege, remember who you arc. 

King. Ihadforgotmyfelfe y AmInotKing? 
Awake thou coward,Maieftie thou fleepeft,^ 
1$ not the Kings name twentic thoufand names? 
Armc,armc,my name a puny fubieft ftrikes 
At thy great glory,lookc not to the ground, 
Yee ftuouritcs of a Kiwg,arc wc not high? 
High be our thoughts,I know my vnckle Urkfi (heere* 
ttath power cuough to ferucour turnc : butwho comes 
frtttrSeroapt. 

S*Mp*. More health and happiaeffc betide my Licgc, 



Then can my care tunde tongue deli uer him. 

Kmg. Mine eare is operand my beartprepard, 
The worft is worldly lpflc thou canft vnfold, 
Say,is my Kingdomc loft? Why twas my care, 
And whatlofleis it to be rid of care? 
Striues IfatUnnbrook* to teas great as we? 
Greater he fiiallnotbe 2 if he" feme God, 
Weele feme him too,and be his fellow fo. 
llcuolt our Subie&es? that we cannot mende, 
They breake their fay th to God as well as vs : 
Cry \yoe,deftru ftion^ruine^and .decay , 
The word is death.and death willbauehis day. 

Scrco. Glad am I, that your Highneflfe is foarmde 
To bcare the tydings of calamitie, 
Like an vnfeafonablc ftormie day, 
Which make the filuer Riueus drowne their foorcs* 
As if the world were all diffoltide to tcares^ 
So high abouchis limits fwels the rage 
Of BuUingbrooke,couering your fearefull land 
With hard bright tteele.and hearts harder then ftecle r 
White.beards liaue armd their thirme and hsirekfte fcalps 
Againft thy Maieflic : and.boycs with womens voyces 
Striue to fpeake big£^,and clap their female ioynts 
In ftiffe vnwiklie amies , againft* thy Crowne, 
Thy very beadf-menlearne to bend their browes* 
Of double fatall woe againft thy ftate. 
Yea diftafFe women mdnnageruftie billes : 
Againft thy fcate both young and old rebel), 
And all goes worfe then I haue power to tell. 

King. To well, to well thou telft a tale fo ilk 
Where is the Earle of Wikihire \ where is Bagot? 
What is become of Bu/foic? where is Grecjae? 
That they haue let the dangerous encmie 
Meafurcour confines with fuch peaceful) fteps. 
If we preuaile,their heads fhall pay for it : 
I warrant they haue made peace -with Bullirvgbrooke. 

Scro. Peace haue they made with himindeede my £,or<k 

Kmfr OhviHaw$,yipejr^damn4 without redemption, 
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pagscafily wonofeto fawneonnnyroan. 

Snakes in my heart bloud warmd^hat ftiagiuy heart \ 

Three Iudafies,each one thrice worfe then ludas, 

Would they make peace } terrible hell 

Make warre vpon their fpotted foulcs for this . 

Scro. Sweete loue's (I fee)c!iangifiga his property 
Turnes to the fotvreftimd moft deadly hate. 
Againe vncurfe their foulesvtheir peace is made, 
With headland not with hands,thofc whomyoii curfe 
Haue felt the worft ofkleaths deftroying wound, 
AhJ lie full low ^rauM iaxhe hollow ground. 

JUtm* Ifi Bu /hie,Greene,&nd the Earie of Wilt ilriredead? 

Sc 9. Yea,all oft hem atBriftow loft their heads. 

Awn. Where is the Duke my father with his power? 

Kino. No matter wiierc,c-£c.o«nfort no a&anfpeakc. 
Hets talke of graueSjOf wormes^aiid Epitaphs, 
Make duft our .paper, and with-ranie eyes 
Write forrow on thebofome of the earth. 
Lets choofe Executors andralke of wils : 
And yet not fo, for whatxaa we bequeath, 
Saueour depofed bodies to tbe ground? 
Ourlands^ur'Jiues^and all areSullijigbrooks, 
And nothing can we call onr owne,but death, 
And that fmall modell of thebarren earth, 
Which ferues as pafte and couer -to our bones* 
For Gods fakefctvs fit vpon the ground, 
And tell fad ftoties of.the death of Kings, 
How fome haue becnedepofde,fome flainein war, 
Some haunted by the ghofts they haue depofed, 
Some poyfoned by their wiues,fome fleepingkild, 
All murthered : for within the hollow Crowne 
That rounds the .mortal! temples of a King, 
Keepes death his court,and there the antique fit*, 
Scoffing his ftate,and grinning at his pompe, 
Allowing him a brcath,a little fceane, 
To Monarchifc,be feard,and kill with lookes, 
Infufing him with felfe and vaine conceit, 
A* it tlus flefli wliich whiles a bout our -life, 
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Were BralTe impregnable: and humord thus, 
Comes at the laft,and with a lettlc pin, 
Bores through his Caftle walles,and farewell King* 
Couer your heades,and mocke not flefli and blood. 
With folemnereuerence throw away refpett, 
Tradition,forme,and ceremonious du tie, 
For you haue butmiftookc me all this while, 
I line with bread like you/cele want, 
Tafte griefe,need friends : fubie&ed thus, 
How can you fay to mee,I am a Kin? 

#*W. My Lord, Wife-men ne're fit and waile their woe* 
But prefently preuent the wayes to wayle, 
To tcarethe foe,fince fearc oppreffeth ftrength, 
Giues in your weakenellc ftrength vnto your foe, 
And fo your follies fight againft your felfe : 
Feare.and be flaine,n© worfe can come to fight : 
And fight and die, is death deftroying death, 
Where fearingdying,payes death feruile breath. 

A*m. MyFatherhathapower,in(juireofhim, 
Andlearne to make a body of alimme. 

Kw%. Thou chidft me well; proud Hnllifigbrookt,! come, 
To change blowes with thee for our day of doome: 
This Ague-fit of feare is ouerblowne, 
An eafie taskeit is to winne our owne. 
Say Scroope, Where lies our V hckle with his power? 
Speake fweetclyman,althougb thy lookes be fower. 

Scroope. Mea iudgc by the complexion of the skic 2 , 
The (late and inclination of the day 
So may you by my dull and hcauy eye : 
My tongfcte hath but a hcauier tale to fay, 
I play the torturer by fmall and fmall, 
To lengthen out the word thatmuft be fpokcnr 
Your Viicklc^r^' is ioyn'd WiilVBulliv^brvok?^ 
And' all your Northerne Caftles yeclded vp, 
And all your So utherae Gentlemen in antics 
Vponhispartie. 

King. Thou haft fayd enough r 
Beihrcvv thee Coofin wiuch didHlead rac foortk 
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Etng tkhtrd the second. 

Of that fwcete way I was in to difpairc. 
What fay you now? What comfort haue we now? 
By heauen He hate him eucrlaftingly, 
That bids me be of comfort any more, 
Goe to Flint Caftle, there He pine away, 
AKing woes flauc,fhall kingly woe obey: 
That p^wer I haue', difcharg^and let them go 
To eare theland that hath fomc hope to grow i 
For I haue none*, let no man fpeake againe 
To alter this,for counfcll is but vaine. 

Am. My Liege one word. 

King. He does me double wrong, 
That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue i 
Difcharge my followers,let them hence away, 
From Richards night, to 'Mulltngbrooks faire day. 
Enter'BuiLrtrk?, North. 

^BnlL So that by this intelligence we learne, 
TheWelchmen are difpearft,and Salisbury 
Is gone to mectc the King,who lately landed 
With fomc few priuate friends, vpon this coaft. 

North. The newes is very faire and gjood,my Lord; 
Richard not farre from hence hath hid his head. 

Tot\. It would befceme the Lord Northumberland, 
To fay,King Tticbdrd alacke the heauie day, 
When fuch a facred King,fhould hide his head. 

T^orth. Your Grace rniftakes onely to be briefe, 
Left I his title out. 

Tor. The time hath bin,ihould you haue bin fo briefe with 
He would haue biafo briefe to fhorten you, (him, 
For taking fo the head, your whole heads length. 

Miftake not (Vnekle) further then you thould. 
Take notteacwiCoofin) further then you fliould,, 
Leaft you miftake the heauens are ouer your heads. 

I know it Vnckle,and opp ofc ilotmy felfe 
Againft their willes. But,who comes heerc* Snm Ptrcitt 
Welcome Harry i What, will not this Gaftfe yeeld? 

BSPtrcic* ThcCaftieisfoy^llymandtnyLord, 
Againft thy entrance. 
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7 he if&gtdtt of 

Jit*!/. Royally,wI*y it containcs no Eing 
£/. ?*r. -y^s (ftyy goad Loxdf* 3 i i W s a o 
It doth containe a King,King ilichardlies 
Within tire limits of yon lime, and (tone, 
And with him thel^ord Aumerlc, Lord Salisbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroope^befid es^Cicifgicxnan i ? 
Of holy reuecfui^c^i^bcM Ijm^mtilAftVite » r. i i I ; : , u.-\ 
Nonk. Qli$djjjta& 

Bull. Noble Le*ds, _.;, c r,. <\num tirjl on . > 
Go to the rude rihbcs of chat ancient Cafrle, 
Through brafen Trumpet fend the broach of parlec 
Into his ruinde caixs,atui thus deliuer. 
H.Eull.on both kis knees^oth kiffe king Richards hand. 
And fends alleageance and true faythox heart 
To his royaU perfon : hither coinc 
Euen at his fcete,to lay my armes and power: 
Prouided,thatmy baaifhmentrepeald, 
Andlands.i-eftoved againebcfrecly grauntedj 
Ifnot,Ilcvfe the aduantage of mypo wer, 
And lay the fummers duft with & owres of blood, 
Raindc fromthe woundes offlaughteredEngli&men* 
The which,how, far offfrom themind>e of Buliingbrook* 
It is,fuch crinafontcnipeft iliould be drench 
Thefrcfli greenelap of fair* King Richards land, 
My ftooping duetie tenderLy.fliallfhew. 
Go fignifie as much, while heerewe march 
Vpon the grafTie carpet of this plains, 
Lets march without the no)' fe of threatningdrumine, 
That from this Caftles tattered battlements, 
Our faire^ppoy«itments may be well perufde. 
Me thiakes King Richard and my fclfe ihould mcctt 
Withno lcfle terroux then theEleracnts 
OfFirc and W^ter^when. their thundring fmoak^ 
At meeting teares thesloudy cheekesof heauen. 
Be hetheFire,Uc b e the yeeldiag -Water* 
The ragebe ius,whilft on the earth I raignc 
My Waters on the earth,and not on him: 
Mwh<m,and ratfk^ 



The Trumpet found ^Richard 'appear eth in the tralto. 
3SW. Scefee 5 King Richard doth himfelfe appcare, 
As doth thebluiliing difcon tented Sunne 
From out the fiery portail of the Eart, 
Whenheperceiues the enuiouscloudes are bent 
To dimme his glory, and to . ftamethetrtckc 
Qfliis bright paffage to the Occident. 

Tttk*. Yetlookcs he like a King,behold his eye, 
As bright as is the Eagles,lightensfoorth 
ControllingMaieftie 5 alackefor woe, 
That any harmefhould ftaine fo fairc ailicw. 

Kwg. Weareama2:d,and thus long haue we ftood s 
To watch the fearefull bending of thy knee, 
Becaufc we thought our feife the lawfull King : 
And if we be, how dare thy ioynts forget 
To pay tbeir awefull dutie to onrprefence? 
If we be not,fhew vs the hand of God 
That hathdifmiftvsfromaurStewardfliipJ 
For well we know,no hand of blood and bone, 
Can gripe the (acred handleof our Scepter, 
VnleiTehedoprophane^eale.oryfurpe : 
And though you thinke that al) as you haueddne^ 
Haue tome their foules,by turning them from vs> 
And we arc barren and bereft of friendes : 
YetknoWjinyMaifter GOD omnipotent, 
Is muttering in his eloudes on our behalfe, 
Armies ofPeftilence,and chey lball finkc 
Your Children yet vnborne,and vnbegot, 
That lift your vafliule handes againftmy head, 
And threat the glory of my precious Oownc. 
Tell Bullingbrooke (for yonmee thinke^he ftands) , 
That euery ftridc he makes vponrny land, 
Is dangerous treafon : he-is come to open 3 
Thepu*plc:teftament of bleeding W.aire : 
But ere the Growne lie lookes for jiue in peace, 
Ten thoufand bloody cro wnes of mothers fonnes, 
Shall ill become the flower of Englands face, 
Change the complexion of her Mayd-pate peace, 



To fcsufctintfignatTO^ tetMrvT 
Her pa^i^ffrU^fey thfuJl Eadi& bktod. . . 5 
^orth. The King of hcaticn forbid, our Lord the King 
Should fo with ciuill and vnciuillarmci 
Be ruflit vpon. Thy thrife noble Coolin, 
Harry Bullingbrooke doth humbly kiife thy hand, 
And by the honourable Tombehe fweares, 
That ftandsvponyour royali Grandfires bones, 
And by the royalties of both your bloods 
Currents that fpringfroni one mqft gracious head, 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt, 
And by the worth and honour of hixnfclfc, 
Comprifingall that may be fworneor faid, 
His comming hither hath no further fcope, 

Then for his linialLroy alties,and to beggc 

Infranchifement immediate on his knees, 

Which on thy roy all partit grauntcd once, 

His glittering Armes he will commend to ruft, 

His barbed Steedcs to Stablcs,and his heart 

To fay thfull fcruicc of your Maicftic. 

This fweares he,as he is a Prince in ft; 

And as I am a Gen tlem,I credit him ; 

Ktng. Northumberlaod,fay thus : the King rcturncs, 

His noble Coofin is right welcome hither, 

And all the number othisfaire demaundes 

Shall be accompliflit without contradiftion, 

With all the gracious vttcrance thou haft», 

Speake to his gentle hearing kind commendes: 

We do debafeour fclues(Coofin)do we not? 

To looke fo poorely , and to fpeake fo faire? 

Shall we call backe Nor?km*Whnd.and Tend 

Defiance tothetraitour, and fo die/ ' 
Anm. No eood my Lord,lets fight with gentle wordes, 

TilUimelend frieiids^nd friended their helpftrfl fwords. 
Oh God,oh God that *re this tongue of mine, 

That laidthe ftritence of dread 6anifhment 

On yon proud man,fhould take itoffagairtc, 

With words of footh ! Oh that! were as <£cat> 



As4$ my gricfe,or lefTcr then my name / 

Or that I could forget what I haue been I 

Or not remember what I rauft be now ! 

SwcU'ft thou (proud heart,) Ilegiue thee fcope to beat, 

Since foes haue fcope to beat both thee and mee. 
Anm. Northumberland comes backe fro Bullingbrooke* 
Kwg. What muft the King do now? muft he fubmitJ 

The King fhall do it : Muft hebe depofde? 

The King (hall be contented : Muft heloofc 

The name of a King? a Gods name let it goe : 

Ilegiue my jewels ^or a fet of Beades : 

My gorgeous Pallace,for a Hermitage : 

My gay Apparell,for an Almef-mans Gowne : 

My figurdeGoblcts,fora difh of Wood : 

My Scepter/or a Palmers walking Staffe : 

My Subieds,for a payre of caniea Saindfcs ; _ 

pniiTiy large Kingdome, for a little Graue, 

A little little Graue,an obfeure Graucj 
Or,llebe buried in the Kings hie way, 

Some way of coinmon trade,wherefubie&es fectc 

May hourely trample on their Soucraignes head* 

For on my heart they tread now whil ft I Hue : 
jAnd buried once,why not vponnay head? 
nAnrntYle } i\\o\x weepeft (my tender-hearted Coofin) 
Weelcmakefoule weather with defpifed tearesj 
Our fighes, and they,fhall lodge the fummer corne > 
And make a dearth in this reuol ting land : 
Or ftall we play the wantons with our woes, 
And make fome pretty match with /heading tearcs, 
And thus to drop them ftill vpon oneplacc, 
Till they hane fretted vs a paire of Graues 
Within the earth : and theereinlayde their lies 
Two kinfcmen digd their Graues'with weeding eyes? 
Would not this ill doe well? well well I fee, * 
Italkebutid : ely,and vcu laugh at mee. 
Mpft mighty Prmce^y Lord Northumberland, 
vyhatfayes Kmg BuUingbrooke,witI his Maicftic 
wue Richard leauc ;o liue till Richard die? 

G You 
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You make a Iegjge,and Bullingbrooke fay Ci L 

North. My Lord,in the bafc court he doth attend, 
To fpeake with you:may it pleafe you to come dowae. 

Km*. Downe,downeI ccme,likeglin:enng7 J to^ 
Wanting the manage of vnruly lades. 
In the bafc court,bafe court where Kings grow bafc, 
To come at tray tors calles.and do them grace. 
In the bafe court comedowne : downe court, downeKing, 
Fornight-owlesflircekewhcremountinglarlcsll-jould flag, 

JShH. What fayes his Maieftie? 

Tfyrrh. Sorrow and griefe of heart, 
Makes him fpeake fondly like a frannckejnam 
Yet he is come. 

Butt. Stand all apart, 
And fficvv faire duety to hisMaieftie: H*h(tetttsdww v 
My gracious Lord. 

King. Faire Coofiir.you debafe your princely knee/ 
To make the bafe earth proud with killing it : 
Mcc rather had my heart might feel e your lone, 
Then my vnpleafed eye fee your curtefie t 
VpCoofin vp, your heart is vp I know, 
Tnu« high at Ieaft,although your knee be low. 

Bm\. My gracious Lord,I come but for mine owne* 

Ktng. Your owneis yottrs.and I am yours and all, 

Tnll. So farre be mine^my mod redoub ttd Lord, 
As my true feruice fhall delerueyourloue. 

Km^ Well you defeme : they well deferue to haue, 
That know the ftrong'ft and fur eft way to get : 
Vnckle,giuemc your hands j nay dry your eyes* 
Tcares ffiew their loue,but want their remedies,. 
CoofinJ am too young to be your Father,, 
Though yoaareol*enoughto be Hey re-, 
What V oil willhaue,llegiue,and willing too: 
For doe we muft, what force will haue vs doc? 
Set on towards Londow^ Coofin is it 

2*//. Yea my good Lor dv 
L -Kwjt- Tknlnmftnotfayno, 
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Sntcrthe Queene with her attendants 
Qua. What fport fiiall we deuifc here in this garden, 
Xo driuc away the heauie thought of care? 
lady. Madam weele play at bowlcs. 
Quse. Twill make me thinke the world is full of r ub5, 
And that my fortune runs againft the bias. J 
Lady. Madam weele daunce. 
Que e . My legs can kecpe no meafurc in delight, 
When my poors heart no meafure keepes in griefe : 
Therefore no dauncing girle,fome other fport, 
Lady. Madam week tell tales, 
Quee. Of forrow or of griefe? 
Lady. Of either Madame. 
Quee. Of neither girle, 
For if of ley jbeing altogither wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of forrow s 
Or if of griefe,t>eing altogi ther had, 
It addes more forrow to my want ofioy • 
For what I haue I neede not to rcpeate > 
And what I want itbootes not to complaine. 
Lady. Madam ilefing. 
Qnee. Tis well that thou haft caufe, 
But thou ftioudfl pleafe me better wouldft thou weepe • 
Ltdy. I could weepe Madame,would it do you good. 
Q*te. And I could fing would weeping do mc good^. 
And ncuerfoorro w any teare of thee. 
But ftay,herc commeth the Gardiners, 
Lets ftcp into the fhado w of thefc trees, 
My wrctchednefife vnto a row of pines. 
They will talkc of ftate,for eueric one doth fo, 
Againft a change woe is forc-runnc with woe. 
Snter Gardiners. 
(jard. Goe bind thou vp yon dangling Apricockci^ 
Which like vnruly children make their hre 
Stoope with oppreffion ofdieir prodigall weight $ 
Giue fome fupportancc to the bending t yvig^ 
Cog thou^nd like an executioner 
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Cutoff theheads of two faft growing fpraycs,. 
Thatlooke too loftiein our Common-wealth : 
All muft beeuen in our c.oucrnement. 
You thus imploy de,I w4fl goe roote away , 
The noyfbme Weedes that without profit .fuckc 
The foylcsfertiiitiefromholfonie Flowers. 

Man. Why fnould we in the compafle of a Pale, 
Kccpc law an J fornie,and due proportion, 
Shewing in a modellour firme eftate, 
When our fea- walled Garden,the whole Land 
Js full of Wccdcs j her faireft Flowers dioaktyp, 
Her fruit trees all vnprund her hedges ruinde, 
Her Knots difordered,and her holefome Heaibes 
Swarming with Caterpillers. -\ : ' • 

,^Card. Hold thy peace, ' 
He that hath fuflcrcd this disordered Spring;, x 
Hath now himfelfe met withthe fall.of Leafe: i ; _ ■ 
The Weedes that hif broadc.fpreadbg fo^^ 
That feemde "in eating him, to hold him vp, 
Arepuldvp,rootean"lall y b)rBuUingb^pki^;; J ; 
Imeanc the Earle of Wilt(WrcJ3uiHe,Greeue, 
Mm. What, are. they dead? .:; oxh \&:h &v: ziT 
(jardi Theyarc*,' 1 ' - Miialj^faj . tie/ft soffelfci 

And Bulfingfrrodiee hath ferai the wf&&tt&ing'. . •<■ .r A 
Oh w'hatpittieit is 5 that he-had nqtfb txmilbnfr ^ 
And drell: his Land $ as wethi^Gard<*n,sM; ttm&fy&f&M 
Do wound thebark^theskmae ofc^ U 
Lcaft being ouer-proadiwith fapp^fod^lp^:;,; 0*^^:,; 
With too much nd^sit confound kh a 
Had he donofo, tb great and grow4ng;jfc^,~>i r : : 1 « 
They inighthaueKiicle to beare^nd he tp ta&Ub /: J 
Their fruites of duetie : fupevfluous branches 
We ioppe away^that beating boughes*iytUP^3 St* \> 
Hadhe done fo^iimfclft ^ 

Which wWfc of idle lioures hath tjiiilje.chrbwac 4$J8$feo: 
Man. Wha^thinke yoU'theKing ihall: be dtfpc^f,i \A 
Gard. Deprcftheis alrc^dty^aadxbpof<i«i iu^uo^m 



Tpis doubt he will be. Letters came !aft night 
To a d'eare friend of the Dak* of Yorks, 
That tell bla eke tidinges. 

A^jjwtft Oh/ 1 am preft to death through want of fpeafeuig 
Thou old Admi likenefte fct to drefTc this Gardtrt, 
How dares' Hiy-harlli- rude tonglie-foiirtel- this vftpfeafing 
What What Serpent hath.fiigg^ft^ thee/ : ' (newCs; 
To make a fecond fall <!>f cifrfediftiifr? ' 
Why cfcfkhbir fay Kitf* Richard i$ d^p^ofele? 
Daf ft thou, thou y^^«^hi'^di€» ! tti:tft f 
Dittttie hisdb WnSfhH? Saji y where,wyr^and how 
Camft thou by M^ll^in*^ 

gar^ ■$&i$6#1fo1i Mad ah^1itle : i6^ : ftatie j& ™* ■ 
To breathe thefe newes,yet-wh«1tl\fay is truer* ' 
KingRichard^heis J in tne-mighty^w ri ' 1 ' i 

' Of Bullingbrooke^tfitir fort(kte#bbth f a>*\^<<tey 
In your Lo. feale^tt^fhifi^l!^ ; 4,w 

Andfomefewvafdtii^ ' ?/.mI 

But in the ballancrdf^teat 
BefideS hinifelfc,are all theE^glifliPceres, 
AndhwitMhat^<$e^ ! k£^ • 1 

Poll you to London,and y^wm™^1 f fby n : i 1 •* 
I fpeakeno motefhi^ft ^^V^flfcwri^kiwwi ' *- j* K i,: 

Queen?. Nimbte^Mifcfa^tmceftMt 3ft : fo light bf focfte^ 
Doth not thy efAbfli#agy Ifelorig «tdmej, c ' : r - ' : . 1 ; ? ' 
AndamllaftthatMc^WeJ^Oh^ • L*urljf3 

Toferuemelaft,tii^ii#^?M»eft^ ^»ftH>iW 

To meetc at l*onte&1L&fifo rh t fi ; , 

What, was I*6M# t^feis;^ ; . • --^ 

Should grace tl* : triiftttj>H of ;g¥^at Bulliiigbrobk^" ' • 1 
Gardner 3 for teilm|m4rtiefe^wes f ^ c 
PrayGod^P^l^tfWafM^ ^/f; 

Lwoijldiny skHiWet^fclc^^ >: f 
Heere did flirl drcmatbre, Keiftii fe^ijp!^^. ' 

^fetabaiickeotK^Wi^ • / 

G3 Rew, 



Rew,euen for Ruth,heere fhortly fhall be fecne, 
In remembrance of a weeping Oneenc, Exmnt 
Enter TShtlmobrouke, Aumtrtf/md others* 

Usui. Call foorthBagot. EnttrHavpu 
Now Bagot, freely fpcake thy minde, 
What thou doft know of noble Glocefters death, 
Who wrought it with the King,and whoperformde 
The bloodie office of his tinieleffe end. 

Hagnt. Then fet before my face the Lord Aumerle. 

'Bull. Coofin, (land foorth, and looke vpon that man. 

'Bagot, My Lord Aumerle,! know y our dai ing tongm 
Scorncs to vnfay what once it hathdeliucred : 
In that dead time when Glocefters death was plotted, 
I heard you fay,Is not my arme of lengdi, 
That rvacheth from the reft full English court 
As farre as Call-ice to mine Vnckles head? 
Amongft much other talke, that very time, 
1 heard you fay,that you had rather rcfufc 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 
Then Bullingbrookcs returnctoEngland,adding withall, 
Ho w bleft this land would be in this your Coolins death* 

A*m. Princcs^and^ioble Lords, ; 
What anfwere fhall I make to this bafe man? 
Shall I fotfiuch difhonour my faire ftarres, 
On equall tcarmes to giue him chafticemeatJ 
Either I muftjpr haue mine Honour foyld 
With the attainder ofhis flaunderouslips : 
Thcreis my gagc,themanuall fcale of death, 
That markes thee out for Hell : thou lieft, 
And willmaintaine what thou haft fayd,is falfc, 
In diy heaittbloodjthough being all too bafe 
To ftaine the temper of my knightly Sword. 

Unil. Bagot,forbeare, thou ftialt not take it vp. 

Awn. Excepting one,I would he were the beft 
In all this prefence,that hath mooud rac fo. 

Fitz* If thatthy valourc ftand on firapathic, 
There is my gage AuiiKrle,in gage to thuie j 



By thatfifire Sunne that (Lewes roe where thou ftandft, 

I heard thee fay,and vauntingly tiiou fpafcft it, 

That thou wert caufc of noble Glocefters death : 

Ifthou denieft ittwcntictimes,thouIycll, 

And I will turne thy falfhood to thy heart, 

Where it w as forced , w i th my R api crs poy n t. 
Awn. Thou darft not (coward) Hue I to fee theday r> 
Fttz. Now by my foulejwould it were this houre, 
Jh*, Fitzwaters.thou art damnd to hell for this. 
L. Per. Aumerle, thou lieft 3 his honour is as true, 

In this appealers thou art all vniuft, 

And that thou art fo,there I thro w my gage, 

To proueit on thec to the extreattieft poy nt 

Of mortall breathing,feize it ifthou dar'ft. 
Aum. And if I do not,may my hands rot off, 

And neucr brandifh more reuen^full fteeic 

Ouer the glittering helmet ofmy f be. 
Another L. Itakc th e earth to the like(forfwome Atiincr!c : ) 

And fpur thee on with full a; many lies, 

As it may be hollowed in thy trecheroiss eare 

from finnetofinne: there is my honors pawne, 

Ingage it to the tryall if thou darft. 

Aim. Who fetsme eMe ? by beau en lie throw at ail, 

I haue a thoufand fpirits in one breaft, 

To anfwer twentie thoufand fuch as you. 
Shy. My Lord Fitzwatcr,I do remenaber well 

The vcrie time Aumerle and you did taike. 
Fi-z. Tis very tme,you were in prefence then, 

Ai*d you can witneffe with me this is true. 
Sur. As falfe by heauen,as hcauen it ftlfc is true, 
Fttz.. Suerrie thou lieft, (fword^ 
Sar. Difhonourable boy, that ly fliall ly fo hcauie on my : 

That it fliall render vengance and reuenge, 

Tillthouthelie-giuer^anddiatliedolie, > 

In earth as quiet as thy fathers fculL 

In proofe whereof there is my honours pawne^ 

lag^ it to the tryall if thou darft 



Fitz* How fondly dofl: thou fpurre a forward horfe, 
If I dare cate,or drinkcyor breathe,orliue, 
I dare meets Surry in a WildenacfTe, 
And fpi t vpon him vvhilft I fay,hc lyes, 
And lyes^andlyes : there is my bond of fay th, 
To tie thee to my ftroag corre&ion : 
As I intehd to thiiy e in this new world, 
e^^^isguiltieofnfytrueappeale. f ' , 

Befides, I heard the banilhed Nor folly fay: 
That thou tsfftmerk didf flen&two of thy men . 
To execute the noble Duke of Caiicf. 
9 Aum. SomehoneftChriftjantruftmewithagagc, 
ThatNorfolke lyes,heerc do I throw downe this, 
Ifhe may be repeald to try his honour? 

TB/ill. Thefe differences /hall all reft vnder gage, 
Till Norffolke berepeald,repeald he lb all be, 
And though mine enemie,reftor'd againe 
To all his lands and fignories : when he is returned, 
Againft Aamerlt we will inforce his try all. 

Carl. That honorable day fliall neuer be feene : 
Many a time hath baniftt Norffolke fought 
For Iefus Chrift,in glorious Chriftian field, 
Streaming the Enfigne of the chriftian Crofle, 
Againft blacke Pagans,Turkes,and Saracens/ 
And toyld with workes of Warre, retir'd himfelfe 
To Italy,and there at Venice gaue 
His body to a pleafant countries earth, 
And his pure foule vnto his captaine Chrift, 
Vnder whofe colours he had fought folong. 

Vul. WhyBiftiop,isNorffolkedead? 

fat. As fure as I liue, my Lord. 
*BhL Sweet jpeace conduft his fweet foule to the bofome 
Of good old Abraham : Lords appealiants, 
Your differences fliall all reft vndcr j;age, 
TiJlwe afsigne you to your day es of tryall. 
Snttr Td)k\ 

Torks. Great Duke of Lancafter,I come to thee, 

From 



Fromptume-pluckt Risbar<l % who with willing foule 
Adopts thecHeire, and his high Scepter yceldes 
To the po{T<:fsion of thy royall hand : 
Afcend'his Tronc,ddccnding now from him, 
Andlon^huc Henrir } fourth of that name. 

"Bull. In Gods nameJUe afcend the Regall throne. • 

CW. Mary God forbid. 
Worft in tins royall prefcncel may fpeakc : 
yetbeftbefeemingnic to fpeakc the tructh: 
Would God any in this noble prefencc, \ 
Were enough noble tobeyprightludge 
Ofnoble Rj ehard : TJkn true nobknefTc would 
Learne him forbearance fromfo foulea wrong. 
What fubic\fl can giuc fentence on his King? 
And who (i ts not here that is not Rich-aids fubieft* : 
Theeues are not iudgcd,but they are by to heare,.. 
Although apparant.gvnit be feerie in them : 
And fliall the figure oxGoii Maieftie, 
HisCapt.iine.fteward^deputy.eleft, 
Annointed,crowned,planted many yeeres,.. 
Beiudaj'd by fubiecb and inferior breath, 
And he himfelfc not prefent?Oh forfend it God> 
That in a Chri ftian Climate foules refindc 
Should fhewfo hainous blacke obfeene a deed. 
Kpeake to fubie£s,and a fubiettfpeaues, 
Stird vp by God thus boldly for his King. 
My Lord of Hereford here whom you call King; 
Is a foule traitour to proud Herefords King, 
And if you psowB.c hii^let me prophefie, 
The blood ofEnglifli fliall manure the ground, 
Andfuture ages gvoane [or his. foule aft, 
Peace Hi all gpe fleepe with Turkes and Infidels, 
And initbi&f^eof pe^fiyt^multupus wars 
Shall tin with Icin^a^ki^ifeiwith kihde confound s 4 > 
Diforder,horror,ftare and mutiny, 
Shall here inbabit,and this land be cald, 
Tiie field of Golgotha and dead, mejis .skuls , 
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i i)l 1 } Agwrfrvj;* 

Ohif you rayfe this houfc againft his houfe, 

It will the wofulleft diuifion proue, 

That euer fell vpon thiscurfed earth : 

Preuent it^cflft it,and let it not befo, 

Leaft child,childes children crie againft you woe. 

North. Well haue you argued fir,and for your paynes, 
Of Capitall treafun,we arreft you here : 
My Lord of Weftminfter,be it your charge, 
J£o keepe him fafely till his day of triall. 
May it pleafe you Lords,to graunt the common fuitc, 
HFetch hither Rjchardjk&t in common view 
He may furrender,fo wc jfhall proceed without fufpition. 
Torke. I will be his conduft. 
Hall. Lords,you that are heere,are vnder our arcft, 
Procure your Sureties for your dayes of anfwere \ 
Litle arc we beholding to your lone, 
Aad litle looke for at your helping hands. 
Enter kwg Richard. 
T\ieh. Alacke why am I fent for to a King, 
; Before I haue fhooke off the regall thoughts 
Wherewith I raignd », I hardly yet haue learnt 
To infinuate,flatter,bow, and bendmylimbes? 
GiucSorrow leaue a while to tutor me to this fubmifsion: 
Ye t I well remember the fauours of thefe men, 
Were they not mine? did they not fometimes cry allhayle 
To me? fo fndas did to Chrift\ but he in twelue, 
Found trueth in all but one* Tin twelue thoufand none : 
God fauc the King, will no man fay Amen: 
;Am I both Pricft and Clarke $ well then, Amen, 
God faue theKing,althoughI be not hce, 
And yet Amen,if heaucn do thinke himmee : 
To doe what fer uke am I fent for hither? 

Tcrke. To doe that office of thine owne goodwill, 
Which tired maieftie did make thee offer* 
The refignation of thy State and Crownc 
To Harry 'BtiRtnghrook^. 
Rich. Seafe the Crowns. 



/HeereCoofin,on this fide my handed on that fide your*: 

That owes two Buckets filling one an other, 
The emptier euer dauncing m the ayre 
The other downe vnfeene,and full of Water : 
ThatBucketdowne,andfullofteares,amI, 
Drinkin2;mvsriefe,whilftyoumountvp on high. 
*Bnll. I thought you had been willing to religne? ^ 
Rich. My Crowne I am, but ftill my Gnefes arc mine: 
You may my Glories and my State depofe, 
But not my Gricfes,ftill am I King of thofe. 

BhL Part of your Cares you giue me with your Crownc^ 
| %kh. Your cares fetvp, do not plucke my cares downer 
j My care is loffeofcare, by old care don, 
Your care is gaine of care by new care won: 
The cares I <>iue y I haue,though giuen awav, 
They tend the Crowne,y et ftill with me they ftay . 
| Vail. Are you contented to relkne the Crowne? 
I Kfcb. I, no no I> for,I muft nothing bee, 
] Therefore no no,for I refigne to thee. 
Now marke me how I will vndoc my felfe: 
Igiuethisheauie waight from off my head, 
And this vnweildie Scepter from my hand, 
The pride of kingly iway from out my heart s 
With mine owne teareslwafla away my balme, 
I With mine owne handsl giue away my Crowne, 
i Withmine owne tongue defty.my facred ftate, 
( With mine owne breath releafe all duties rites, 
j Allpompe and maieftie I do forfweare, 

My Manners, Rentes, Reuenewes I forgoe, 
J My Aftes,Decrees, and Statutes I denie: 
God pardon all Oathesthatare broke tome, 
God keepe all Vowes rnbroke that fwcarc to thces 

Make me thatnothing haue, with nothing grieud^ 
iWthoti with ail pleafd^t haft all atchieud: 
Long may ft thou line in Richards feat to fit, 
I l^fooneHe^Jb^in an earthy pit; _ % 

Ha 



God fauc King f/m^vnkingd RtcLerd kycs, 
And fend him many yeercs ofSun-ihinedayes.. 
What more remained 

Mr;&. No more,btit that you read 
Thcfcaccufations, and thefe grecuous crimes, 
Committed by your perfori,anc! your folio we'rs, 
Agamft the State and profit of this Land} 
That by confefsing thein,the foules of men 
May dceme that you are worthily depofde. 

"Rich. Muff Ldoe fol and muft Irauell out 
My weaud vp Folly,genrie TtytkumfrrUndi 
If thy orfences were vpon record, 
Would it not fhame thee in fo faire a troope, 
To read a lefturc of them,ifthou wouldft, . 
Therefhouldfl thou frnde one haynous article, 
Contayning thedepofing of a Kin?, 
And cracking the ilrong warrant of an Oath 
Markrwithablot,damdm thebookeofheauen: 
Nay of you that ftand and looke vpon, 
Whilft that my wretchednefle doth bate my felfe; 
I hough fome ofyou (with Ttkt J warn your hand-s, 
Shewing an outward pittie, yet you PiUter, 
Haue heere deliuerone to my'fowre Croffe,' 
And water can not wafh away your finne* 

Worth My Lord difpatch,read ore thefe Articles, 
2teb. Mine eyes are full of teares,I cannot fec 5 
I And yet fait water blindes them not fo much 

jButtheyeanfeeafortofTraytorsheere: ' 
J«y " I turne nunc eyes vpon my felfe 
1 nndmy felfe a Tray tor with the reft ; 
torlhauegiuen hceremy foules confent 

lovndecketlTe pompous body of a Kin-5 
AladeG ory bacc,and Soueraigntie a llaue; 

Proud Maieftiea fubiecl,Stateapeafant. 
Z^rth. MyLord. 

Rich No Lord of thine, thou haught infultino man 
Nor noinansLord j Ihau 6IK > naj«e,no title, ° ' 
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tJo not that name wasgliWn me at the Font, 
Buttis vfurrif, alackethcheameday 
ThatI haue worne fo many Winters out, 
And know not novv,what name-to call my lekc. 
OthatI were a mockeneKmg of Snow, 
Standing beforethc funne of huihngbrookfy 
To melttny felfe away in water drops . 
GoodKing^rcatKing-, and yet not greatly good: 
And if my name be ftarling, yet in Englang 
Utxt commaund a mirour hether ftray.te 
That it may mew me what a face I haue, 
SinceitisbanckroutofhislVlaieftie. 

'Bull GoefomeofyouandfetchaLooking-glaflc. 

North. JB-ead ore this paper while the Glafte doth come-. 

JLtc h. Fcind,thou torments me ere I come to Helk 

'Ball. Vrgeit nomoremyLordNorthumberbna. 

North. The Commons will not then be fatislied. 

%tcb.- They mail be fatisfied.lle read enough. . 
When! dofeethe very Booke indeed, 
Where all my finnes are writ, and that's my felfe. 
GiuemetheGlalTernode^wwrincklesyet? '•• ' 

Faceof'mine,anrtmade4l6'c^erwowndes; r . . 1 
Oh flattering GlalTe, like to my followers in profpentic ! 
Was this the face that euery day vnder his 
Houfhould roofe did keepe ten thoufand men? 
Was this thef?'cctH^t^al?» m'Jfti|»Wte[- ! '^ ; *** 
Andwasartaft'oW&ftliy^ ; 
A brittleGlorie ftiincth in this face, 
As brittle as the Glorie is the face, 
For there it is crackt in a hundred fhuierst 

MarkefilentKing^m^j^llS«^ftV ! ' ! vm ' 
H«tw foone my forrow l$m^{ft&ytf^r&<te. ? if » 

'Bud. The fhadowofyour forrow lwth deftroyd 
The fhadowofyour face, 

Rtch. Say that againe : the fhadow of my forrow? 
Halm fee ;tis very unic, my griefe > - 

ft* Lie* 



Lies all within,and thcfe e5ctcrnaJJ r manncrs 
Of laments arc meercly Hiadowes to the vnfecne, 
Griefe that fwcllcs with filence in the tortured foule* 
And I thanke thee King that not on cly giuefl 
, Me cau fe to wayle,but teacheft me the way 
How to lament the caufe ; He begge one boonc, 
>\nd then begone, and trouble you no more, 
ji 2*//. Name it faire Coofin. 

Rich. Faire Coofe, why? I am greater then a King • 
For when I was aking,my flatterers were then but fubicfts'- 
Being now a fubieft, I haue a Kingheere 
To my flatterer 5 being fo great,I haue no need to bee. 
m Yetaske. 5 
Rich. AndfhalllhaueitS 
I Vnl. Youfliail. 

Rtch. Why.thengiucmel£auct0 2;oe.~ 
, M Whither? 

Rich. Whither you will,fo I were from your fights. 
'Bull. Goefomeofyou conuey him to the Tower. 
Rich. G good conuey^onueyers are you all, 
Thatrife thus nimbly by a true Kings fail. 
^ BhU. On Wednefday next we foleranely fct dowB€ 
Our Coronation*, Lords prepare your felues. 

Extant. Manet Weft. Carkitl y Aumerk. 
tsfbhot. A wofull Pageant haue weheerebeheld. 
Carl. The woe's to comej the children yet vnbome,. 
Shall feele this day as flaarpe to them as thorne. 

Aunt. You holy Clergie men, is there ao plot, 
Torid the Realme of this pernitious blot? 

Abbot. Before I freely fpeake my minde herein^ 
You fliallhotonely take the Sacrament, 
To bury mine intentcs,but alfo to effeft, 
What euer I /hall happen to deuife 
I fee your browes are full of difcontent, 
Your heartof forrow,and your eyes of teare* $ 
Come home with me to fupper^DLe lay a plot, 
Shall ftew vi all a merry cMy. -MxmH 

/jret/atme our corona } iom. 'LardJ fa rf&dy 



Enter Queme, Vftth her attendants. _ 
Sham. This way theKing will come,this uthc way 

To whofe fiintbofomemy condemned Lord 

Is doomde a prifoner by proud 
H e ereletvsrcft,ifthisreUlliousearth 
Haue any rcftingfor her trueKings Queene. 
• Snttr Richard. 

Butfoft,hutfce,orrather,donotfee 
My faire Rofe wither : yet looke vp, behold, 
That you in pittie may dnTolueto deaw, 
Andwalhhimfrclhagainewithtrueloueteares. 

Ah thou thctnodell where old Troy did ftand ! 
Thou mappe of Honour, thouKmg ***** toombe, 
And noticing Richard / thou maft beauteous lane, 
•Why fliould hard fauourd gricfebc lodged m thee, 
When triumph is become an Alehoufe gucft? 

Rkb. Ioyne not with griefe,faire woman,do not io, 
To make my end too fudden,learne good foule, 
To thinke our former date a happy dreame, 
From which awakt,the trueth of what we are, 
Shewes vs but this : I am fworne (brother fweete) 
To arimme Necefsitie, and he and I 
Willkeepe a league till death. Hie thee to Frsnce, 
And cloyfter thee in fome religious houfe : 
Our holy hues muft winne a new worlds Crowne, 
Which our praphane houres heere,haue throwne downe. 

Queene. What is my Ric hard both in fhape and minde, 
Transformd and weakned? hath VMngbrocks 
Depofde thine inteUeft? hath he been in thy heart* 
TheLyon dying thrufteth foorth his paw, 
And wounds the earth,if nothing clfe.withrage, 
To be o'repowerd,and wilt thou Pupil-like 
Take thy correaion,mildely kifTe the rodde, 
And fawne on Rage with bace humilitie, 
[WhichartaLionandaKingofbeaftes. 

AKingofBcaftesindeed,ifaughtbutbeaft, 
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IHS3 been (till a IiappyKing ofrncn- 
Gc^d (fomfthnc Queenc) prepare tfjcc^nccfor Fr*xc<\ 
Thinkel am deadend thaj.cuenheere thou takeft 
As from my deathbed my laftliuin^leaue. 
In Winters tedious nightsfitby the fire 
"With good old folkes^and let than tell tke tales - 
Of woefull ages long agoe betide^ 
And erethou bid good night^Q quite their griefe, ' 
Tell thou the lamentable tale of jii© 3 ° . 

And fendc the ircai'ers weeping to their beds : 
For why, the renceleflebrands^ill fimpathy 
The hcauie accent of thyinouing tongue,,. .. 
And in companion w.ce'pe theiire q^t) ' 
And fomc will mournein afhesjome cole blacke^ 
For the depofmg ota rigljtfuli King. 

. Er.ter T^rnlAmbcvlanct. j 
T^ortk My Lord, th&mindc oigs'tiBnghcG^ is chapgdc 
You mult toPomfret, not vnto the Tower. 
And A3adam,thcre is order tane for ypu, . y ] * * T 

With all fwift fpeed you nmft away to France. 

The moiinting^/A«gfo^ /;« afcendes my throne, 

1 hetimefhallnotbeniahy hoJ.ires.of age 

?4orc then itis,ere foible finnegatherin£head/ 

Shall breake into cova.uption.thou fnaltriiinke, 

Though hc.dei!idetheRealme v andgiuqtheelialfe y . ' 

it. is too litt!e,helpinghim to all : 

HeAall thir|ke 5 t|iauhov. which know/} the way 

To plant vnrightfiill Kinges b vYjlikftov* againe!,. ., . . 

Being fglitlc yxgd another ( y vaj- V 

To plucke him headlong fronijthe viurped throne. . 1" j^T 

The loue of wicked men conuer ts to feare, r 

That feare,to ha tc> 7 audi hate turnes one or both 

To worthy dang^.ajid defouc^ d$a*h.. ^ T 1 \ 

IjaKcleaue and part/or you muft part fooxtliwith," 
fe; Doubly diuorc^ (baddemen) y ou victor - ' 

' & 



A twofold mariage,betwixt my Crownc and tne, 
And then betwixt me, and my maried wife. 
Let me rnkiflTe the oath betwixt thee and me : 
And yet not fo,for with a kiffet'was made, 
Part vs 7(frtbMmberl.vHl 9 Itowards theNorth, 
Where (heuering cold and fickneflc pincs-the clime: 
My Wife to France,fr©m whence fet foorth in pempe, 
She came adorned hither^ike fweete May, 
Sent backe like Holiowmas,or ftiortft of day, 

Qne'ti. And muft we be deuided? muft we part? 

King. I, hand from hand (my loue) and heart fromhearte 

Qjitcm. Banifh vs both^nd fend the King with me. 

King. That w f ere fome loue,but litle policie. 

Queen. Then whither he goes,thithcr let me goc. 

King . So two togither weeping,make one woej 
Weepe for me in France, I for thee heere, 
Better farre off then neerc be nearc the neere: 
Qoc count thy way with fighes, Imine with groanes. 

Quetne. Solongeft way ftiall have the longeftmoanes. 

Ktng. Twifeforone ftep He grone, the way being fliort, 
And pcece the way out with a heauie heart. 
Come,comejin wooing forrow lets bebriefc, 
Since wedding it,lherc is fuch length in griefe : 
One kiflfc fhall ftoppe our mouthes,and doubly part, 
Thus giue I mine,and thus take I thy heart : 

Qneene. Giuememy owne againe 5 twereno good port, 
To take on me to keepc.and kill thy heart. 
So now I haue mine owne againe,be gone, 
That I may ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

Kmg . We make Woe wanton with this fond delay, 
Once more ade w,the reft let forrow fay. £ xtmt* 

Enter DHhtcfTrt^ indtheT^Htchtp. 

Time. My Lord,you told mc you would tell the reft, 
When weeping made you breake the ftory 
^Ofourtwo Coofinscomming into London* 
Torke. Where did I leauc? 
U*tc. At that fad ftop my Lord. 

I Where 



Where rude mifgouernd hands from windowes tppt, 
Threw duft and rubbiili on Kin? Richards head. 

Torke. Then (as I fayd; the Eh&d great Bullmgbrookt, 
Mounted vpon a hote and fierie ftcede r 
Which his afpiring rider feemde to'know, 
With flow,bu* ftarelv pare kept on his courfe, 
While'all ton2;vresxnde,Godiaue t1m^^b%kft yj | . 
You would haue thought the very Windowes fpake; 
So many greedy lookes of young and old, 
Through Galemeiits darted their defnnig eyes 
Vponhts vifiVge^andthatanthe VValter, 
With painted imagery had fayd at once, 
Iefu preferue the welcome Bullingbrooke, 
Whilft hefromthe one fide to the other turning 
Bare-hcaded^lower then.hrs proud Steeds necke 
Befpake them thus, Ithanke you Countrymen: 
And thus fttli doing, thushe paft along. 

Dut. Alackepoorc ?<itfo^,where rides he the whim*: 
Ycrk?. As in a Theater the eyes of men, 
After a well graced A&or leaues the Stage, 
Are idely bent on him that en tcrs next, 
Tliinking his prattle to be tedious: 
Euen fo,or with much more contemptmem eyes 
Did fcotile on gentle Richard, no man cned,God faue him ?■ 
No ioy full tongue gaue him his welcome home, 

Which with fuch ^entlfefoirroW ihsrfkooke off,. n r, o o \ t /I 
His face ftill combating with teares and fmiks, 
The badges of his griefe andpmience-, I _ 

That had not God for fome ftrongpurp(>ftjfke^ 
The hearts of men,they maft perforce haue melted, 
And Barbarifmc it fd'fis hauepittied him: 
But Hii^^ 

To whofe high will we bound oik calmecontentes, i 
To Bullingbrookc are we fwprne fubieft now, 
Whofe ftate and honour I for ay allow. • , 

Dnt* Hs&e comes m/foune Aumsik. (pwer J** 
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twrk*. Aumcrlc that was, 
But that is loft,for being Richards friend i 
And Madam,you murf call him Rutland now : 
I am in Parliament pledge for his trueth 
^ndlafhng fealtie to the new madeKmg. 

q) H t. Welcome my fonne,w!io art the Viokts now. 
That ftrew the greene lappe of the new-come fpring. 

Aum. Madam i know not nor I greatly care not, 
Godknowes I had ashefebenone as one. 

T&k*. Well,beare you well in this new fpring of time, 
Lead you be cropt before vou come to prime. 
What newes from Oxfoidrdo thefc iufts & triumphs hold? 
Awn. For aught 1 know (my Lord) they do, 
Torke. You will be there Iknowi j ; , ■ I 
Aam. IfGod prcuent not I purpofe fo. 
ToyI{ % What fealeis that that hangs without thy bofome? 
Yea,lookft thou pale? let me fee the writing, 
Aum. Mv LordvtistaothlW. uotk 1 
Torke. No matter then who fee it, 
I will befatisficd, let me fee the writing. 

Ann*. 1 <lo befeech yonr Grace to pardon me, 
It is a matter of fmall confequence, 
Which for fonicreafonsl would nothaue feene. 

Turk W Inch for fome reafons(fir)l meane to fee. 
Ifeare,Ifeare. S>i^uqki >o*A% . 

Dat. What 'flioiihf-y&»-feare?.' . <\ 

Tis nothing but fome band tlra t he is entred into 

For gay apparrellaoainlVthetrbin±A r >3i', ^(iijti *t c > 

Tor Lie, Bbuilcf ftfntii^felfe? taiurt Jotli h£kri&$$oi^> 
That lie is bound to : Wife, thou fart a foolej 
B^y^ letfhfe' fee-thfc writing: 1 n; .. 

Ann. I do befeech you pardon rne,T may not fhew k. 
Torke^ V^ifi ! bc Tatkficd • iciimsfo^U^ :L . I 
He ph C&lfiitf t^i*^ 

Treafon,foutetf^ofr?!va^^ worbi 8 

£>nt. What is thebiatte^yliortfejj . : ' 
jr<jj&, Jtio, who & within there* faddle my Horfe; 



God for his mercy ! what trcchcry is here? 
Dh. Why,whatisitmyLord? 
Totkf. Giueme my bootes I fay,faddle my borfe, 
Now by mine honour>my life,my troth,, 
I will appeach the villaine. 
Dh. What is the matter? 
To>kf. Peace foohlh woman. 
Dh. I will not peacc,what is the matter Aumcrk i 
Am*. Good mother be content, it is no more 
Then my poore life muft anfvverc. 
Da. Thy life anfwere? 

Turk?. Bring mcmy bootes, I will vnto die King. 
tits Man enters mth kk Bi otts. 

Dpi. Strike him Aumerle/poore boy thou art amazd, 
Hence villaine,neuer more come in my fight. 

To) he. Giue me my bootes I fay. 

Dh. Why Yorkc, what wilt thou do? 
Wilt no t thou hide the trefpafl'c of thine owne» 
Haue we morefonncs ? or arc we like tohau<i? 
Is not my teeming date drunke vp with time ? 
And wilt thou plucke my fatre fonne from mine age* 
And robbemee of a happie mothers name? 
Is he not like thee ? is he not thine ow ne? 

Tcrk'. Thou fond madwoman, 
Writ thou conceale this darke confpiracic ? 
A doozen of them heere, haue tane the facrament, 
And interchangeably fct downe their hands, 
To kill the King at Oxford. 

Dh. He jfhaii be none, weelc keepe him heere, 
Then what is that to him? 

Tor. A way fond woman,were he twentie times my lott^ 
I would appeach him. 

Dh. Hadft thou groand for him as I haue done^ 
Thou wouldft b« more pittifull : 
But now I know thy minde,thou doft fufpeft 
That I haue becne difloyall to thy bed, 
And that he is a baftard,not thy fonne : ^ 



SweeteYorke/weetchusbandfcenotofthatininde, 
He is as hk thee as a man may be, 
Mot like me or any of my kinire, 
Andyetllouehim. 
Tothf. Make way vnrnly woman. £xtt. 
Dh. After Aumerle : mount thee vpon his horfe, 
Spur,poft,and get before him to the King, 
And beg thy pardon ere he do accufe thee, 
11c not be long behind,thoudi I be old, 
I doubt not but to ride as faft as Yorke, 
And ncuer will I rifevp from the ground, 
TillBullingbrookc haue pardoned thec,away,bcgone. 
Snttrthe King Vctth hrs Ncbbs. 
Kw<z H. Can no man tell me of my vnthriftie fonne* 
Tis full three months fince I did fee him laft 
If any plague hang ouer vs, tis heej 
I would to God my Lords,he might befound : 
Inquire at London, mongft theTauernes there, . 
For there they fay ,he daily doth frequent, 
With vnreftrained loofe companions, 
Euen fuch (they fay) as ftand in narrow lanes, 
And beat our watrh,and robbe our paflengers, 
Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy, 
Takes on the point of honor to fupport fo dilTolute a crew, 
H. Ptr. My Lord,fome two daies Gnce I fa w the Prince,. 
And told him of thofe triumph? held at Oxford. 
King. And what faid the <*altent? 
Vetcie . His anfwere was,he would to the ftewes, 
And from the commoncft creature plucke a gloue, 
And weare it as a tauou^and with that 
Jtf e would vnhor fe the lu ftieft Chall enger. 

Kw%H. As dilTolute as defperate,yetthrough both 
Ifecfomcfparkles of better hope,which elder yeares 
May happily bring forth. But who comes heere? 
Enter Anmerle amazed. 
Mm. Where is the King?^ (fo wildly? 

Xing M What moanes our coofin that he flares and lookes 

1 3j Ah*** 



Aw.God fad* your Grace, I do befech yourMaieftJ^ 
To haue fame conference with your Grace alone. 

King. Withdraw your felues,and leaue vs heere alone* « 
What is the matter with our Cooiiu now? 

nJkftsm. Foreucrmay my knees grow to the earth 
My tongue cleaue to ray roofe within my mouth, 
Vnleffe a pardon ere I rife or fpeake. 

Ritig. Intended^or committed ; was this fault? 
If on the firftihow hey nous ere it be, 
To winne thy after louej pardon thee. 

A .m, Then giue me leaue that I may turne the key, 
TJxac no-man enter till my talc he done. 

Ring. Haue thy defire. 
* )T.ht Duke of u sTly ktiocfy at the AooM.awd cryith. 

To -fy. My liege beware,looke to thy felfe, 
Thou halt a traitor in thy pfefence there. - 

£mg. ViKaine,Itamake thee fafe. 

jAh. Stay thy retien2^11J^d,tliouhaftn L ^caufetofearc* 

Torl^e. Open the doorejecure foole,har<iy King, 
Shall I for lone fpeake treafon to thy face ? 
Open the doorc,or I w ill breake i t open. 

Ki %g^ What is the matter vncle,fpeake,recou er breath. 
Tell vs, how neere is danger, 
That we may arrne vsto encounter it ? 

Twtg* Perufe this writing her^and thou (halt know, 
The treafoR that my hafte forbids me fhow. 

Aum. Remember as tliou read'!}, thy promife paft, 
J doe repent me.reade not my name there, 
JVly heart is not confederate with my hand. 

Torkc. Itwas (villaine) erethy Iianddidfetitdownc o p 
I tore it from the traitors bo fomc (King) 
Feare,and not loue, begets his penitence : 
Forgetto pitty him^lefl: thvpitty proue 
A (3$pCiit;^ Vi.T( r ; M 

King. O hcynous^korrgjand bolde confpiracy/ 
Oloyall father of a treacherous fonne/ 
Thou llieere immaculate and filucr Feuntaine, 

from 



1 JLiUfF Iffc^SrS^WTfecvm^ 

Jroifl whence this ftreame r hrough muddy paflfages 
Hath hald his cuvrent,and dcfilde himfclf c : 
Thv oucrflow of good conuertcs to bad, 
Aiidthv aboundant goodncs lliall cxcufe : 
Tjrisdeadlv blotin thvdigrefsing foifrt&i 

Turk*- Sofhallmy Vertuc 3 be his Vices baude, 
And he fhall fpend mine bonour,w<ith his fhame, 
As thriftles Sonnes,their (craping Fathers Gold: 
JV -inc honour lines when his dishonour dies, 
Ormv fhamde life inhis difhpnour lies : 
Jhou kilft me in his lifegiuing \ V \v. breath, 
The traytor hues/the true man's put to ffe&gft* 

J)ht t What ho,my Liege for Gods fake let me in. 

Kmg. What flhril) voye'd fu ppliant makes this eger cry? 

T)'M . A Woman^and rh y Aunt (great King) tis 1, 
Speake with me pitty me 3 open thedoore, 
A Beggar begs,that neuer begd before. 

Kmg* Ourfoenc is a!tred from a ferious thing. 
And now cbangdc to theBcggar and the King: 
My dangerous Coolln, let j our Mother in, 
I know me is come td pray for your foulc finne 0 

Tttrk** If thou do pardon vvhofoeuerpray, 
More finnes for this fbrgiuenes.profper may : 
This fefrred loynt cu t orr the reft reft found, 
This let alonc,willall the reft confound. 

Dat. Oh Kin£, beleeuenot this hard-harted man* 
Loue louing not it felffynditt otterfcan. 

Tt*h& Thotu frantike woman .what doft thou make here* 
Shall thy old dugs once more a tray tor reare? 

Sweete Yorke be patient} heare me gentle Liege# 

Rifevp good.Aunt. 
Not yet 1 thee befeech, 
For euer will I walke vpon my kneefv, 
And neuer fee day that the happy fees. 
Till thou giueioy, vntill thou bidmeioy, 
By pardnonitig Rutland, my tranfgrefsingboy. 

Vnto my mothers pray ers 1 bend my knee. 
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York,: Againfl: them both my true ioynts bended be 
IHmayft thou thriucif thou graunt any grace. 

Dhu\ Plcadcs he in tarneft? looke vpon his face: 
His eyes do dropnoteares,hisprayers,areMi icft, 
His vvordes do come from his mouth, ours from our hi 
He prayes but faintly, and would be denidc, 
We pray with heart and foule,and all befidc: 
His weary ioy nts would gladly rife I know, 
Our knees ftill kneele till to the ground they grow** 
His prayers are full of falfc hypo£rifie, 
Ours of true zeale and deepe integritie: 
Our prayers do out-pray his,then let them haue 
That mercy which true prayer ought to haue. 

Kwg. Good Aunt (land vp. 

2>«fr. Nay,donotfay,ftand vp$ 
Say pardon firft,and afterwards ftand vp, 
And ifl were thynurfe thy tongue to teach, 
Pardon fhould be the firft word of thy fpeach : 
I neuerlongd to heare a word till now, 
Say pardon King,letpittie teacLthcehow : 
The word is fhort,but not fo fliort as fwcetej 
No word like Pardon for Kings mouthes fomeete. 

Torkc S peakc it m French,King fay, Tardonne moy. 

Dutch. Do ft thou teach pardon? pardon to deftroy s 
Ah my fowrc Husbandry hard heartedLord ! 
That fets the vyord it ficlfe againft the word/, 
' Speake pardon as t is currant in our land, 
The chopping French we do not vnderftand : 
Thine eye begins to fpeake,fet thy tongue there, 
Or in thy piteous heart.piant thou thine eare, 
That hearing how our plaints and pray ersdoe pierce, 
Pittiemay roooue thee pardon to rehcarfe. 
KmgH. Good Aunt ftandvp. 

¥>atch. J doe not fuc to ftand ; 
pardon is all thefute I haue in hand. 

King . J pardon him, asGod /lull pardon me. 
Dutch. O happy vantage of a kaceluis; knee. 



a wg Mcnara wt second. 

Yet ami ficke for fear e,fpeake it againe^ 
Twice faying Pardon,doth not pardon twaine, 
Butsnakes one Pardon ftrong. 
King. I pardon him with all my heart. 
Date. A God on earth thou art. 
King But for our trufty brother in law and the Abbot, 
With all the reft of that conforted crew, 
Deftru&ion (trait fliall dog them at the heelcs, 
Good vncle,helpe to order feuerall powers 
To Oxford,or where ere thefe traitours are, 
They Ih^lnot liue within this world I fweare, 
But I will haue them,ifl once kiiow where. 
Vncle farewell,and coofin adue, 
Your mother well hath prayed,andprooueyou true, 
Dm. Come my olde fonne,I pray God make thee new. 
Exeunt. Manet Si' Pierce Exton &c. 
k Exton . Didft thou no t marke the K. what works he fpake? 
Haue I no friend will rid me of this liuing feare? 
Was it not fo? 
Man. Thefe were his very wordes. 
Sxton. Hauelno friend quoth he? he fpake it twice, 
And vrgde it twice together,did he not ? 
Man. He, did, 

£xm. andfpeakingit,hewiftlylookt'onme, 
As who ibould fay,I would thou wert the man, 
That would diuorcc this terrour from my heart, 
Meaning theICingatT^w/w. Come^ets g©,< 
I am the Kingsfriend^id will rid his foe. Exeunt, 
Enter Rich sir d alone. 

^tfA. I haue been ftudyirighow to compare 
ThisPrifon where I liue, vn to the world: 
4< And for becaufe the vyorld is populous, 
And heere is not a creature butmy felfe, : 
IcannotHo it : yet Ilehammer it out : ' 
My braine He prooue the famale to myfoulej 
My foule the fatherland thefe two beget 
A geaeratioij of ftU-breeding thoughts : 



The Trtgtdit of 
And thefe fame thoughts people this little world, 
In humourslike the people of this world : 
For no thought is contented : the better fort, 
As thoughts ofthings diuine are intermixt 
With fcruples^and do fet the word it felfe 
A°-ainft thy word,as thus:Comc little ones,and then again* 
It is as hard to come as for a Cammcll 
To thrced the (mall poftcrne of a fmall needles eye : 
Thoughts tending to ambition they doc plot 
Vnlikely wonders : how thefe vaine weakc nayle* 
May teare a paCTa^e thorow the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragied prifon walks: 
And for they cannot die in their owne pride, 
Thoughts tending to content,flattec themfelues, 
That ttiey arc not the firft ofFortunes flaues^ 
Nor ihall not be the laft.hke feely beggarsy 
Who fitting in the Stockes,refuge their fhame, 
That many haue^nd others muft fit there* 
And in this thought they finde a kind of eafe, 
Bearin^ their owne misfortunes on the backe 
Of fuch as haue before indurde the like. 
Thus play I in one Prifon many people, 
And none contented \ fometimes am I a King, 
Then treafons make me wi(h my felfc a Beggc^ 
Andfo I am : then crushing Penurie 
Perfwades me I was better when a King} 
Then ami a King agamc,and by and by, 
Thinke that I am vnkingdeby Bhlitn^bro^ 
And ftraitc am nothing. But what ere I be, 
Nor I, nor any ipan,that but man is, 
With nothing Ihall be pleafde, till he be eafde , 
Withbeiflgnothing-Mufickedolheare-, Mufuk^y 

Ha 3 ha, kcc P c timc '> ™ w fowrc fwectc . Mufickc 1S 
When Time is broke,and no proportion kept \ 

So is it in the mufickc of mens Hues: 

And hecre haue I the daintinelTe of care 

To checks Time broke in difordered ftnng : ^ 
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gut for the concord of my ftate and time, 
flad not an eare to hearemy true Time broke: 
I wafted Timc,and now dothTmie waftcme : 
For now hath Time made his numbring clockcj 
My thouglits areminuts,and with fighes they iarre, 
Their watches on vnto mine eyes the outward watch 
Whereto my Fingerlikc a Dials poy nt, / 
Is poyntxng ftil!,in cleanfmg them from tcarcs. 
tfow fir,the found that tels what houre it is, 
Are clamorous groanes,which ftrikd vpon my heart, 
Which is the Bell : fo fighes,andTcarcs,and Groanes, 
Shew Minutes,Thnes,and Houres : but my Time 
Runncs pofting on in Bullw^bro^s proud ioy, 
While I fland fooling heere his iacke of the Clocke : 
This Mu(ickcmaddesmc,letitrottndno more, 
For though it haue holpe madd men to their wits* 
Inmc itiecmcsit wilt make wife men madd . 
Yet blefsing on his heart that gities it me, 
For t'isafigneoflone: audloueto/to/W, 
Is a ftrangc Brooch in this al-hating world. 
Snttra (jroome of the Stable. 

Groome. Hailc royall Prince. 

Vfch. Thankes noble Peare: 
Thccheapeft of vs is ten groats too deare. 
What art thou? and how comfneft thou hither, 
Wliere notnanneirer comes but that fad Dogge, 
That briiiges me food to make misfortune hue? 

cjredme. I w as a poore Groome of thy ftableJCmg, 
When thou wcrt King : who trauelling towards Yorke^ 
With much adoe (at length) haue gotten leaue, 
Tolooke vpon my fometimes royall maifters face: 
Oh how it crnd my heatt,when I beheld 
In London ftreetes that Coronation day, 
y N\ietk r BHlUngbrvo\e rode on Roane Barbarie, 
ThatHbrfe,that thou fo often haft beftndc, 
That Horfc,that I fo carefully haue dreft . 

Rodche on Barbarie^ell me gentle friend, 



' TheTrigtdie "of 

How went lie vnder him? 

Groome. So proudly,as if he difdaind the ground. 

Kf ch. So proud thatBullingbrooke was on his backs : 
That lade hath eate bread from my royall hand; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him: 
Would he not (tumble? would he not fall downe? 
Since pridemufi haue a fall, and breake the necke 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backe? 
Forgiuenes Horfc,why do I rayle on thee? 
Since thou created to be awdc by man, 
Waft borne to bearej was not made a Horfe, 
And yet I beare a burthen like an AfTe, 
Spurrde,galde,and tyrdeby iauncmg Bullingbrooke, 

Kteper. Fellow giue place,heere is no longer ftay . 

Rich. If thou loueme,tis time thou wert away. 

Cjroo. What my tongue dares not, that my heart fliall fay. 
Exit CjrootKe. Ent(r one to Richard Kith meat. 

Keeper. My Lord,wilt pleafe you to fall to? 

Rich. Tafte of it firft,as thou art wont to do. 

Keeper. My Lord I dare not,fir Pierce of Exton, 
Who lately came from the king,commands the contrary, 

Rich. The diuell take Henry ofLancafter and thee; 
Patience is ftale,and I am weary of it. 

Keeptr. Hclpe,helpc,helpe. 

The murderers rnfh in. 

Rich. How n*w,what meaner Deatkin this rude aflaultJ 
Villaine,thy owne handy eeld$ thy deaths inftriaueitf, 
Goe thou andfill another rqome in Hell. 

He ere Exton ftrtkfs him dsm^ 

Rich. That hand (hall burne in neuer -quenching firc^ 
That daggers thus my perfon : Exton,thy ficrcefond 
Hath with the Kings blood (Uind the King?.owne iand? 
Mount,mountmy loule^hyfcatcis vponhie, ^ 
Whilft my grofle flefh finkes downe ward heere to die. 

Extern. As full of valoure,as ofroyall blood 
Both hauelfpilld jjOh would the de^d were good/ 
For now the Diuell that told ine I di J well. 

Saytf 




Ktng Rt chard the Second. 

Sayes that this deed is chronicled in Hell : 
This deid King to the liuing King He beare, 
Xake hence the reft,& giuc them buriall heere. 



'8 



Exit* 



Enter ^uIlm7bro(\e\ViththeT)uke of Tofh^l 
Kwg. Kind vnckle Yorke } the lateft ncwes we heare, 
I, that the Rebels haue conftimed with fire 
Our towne of Ciceter in Glocefterfliire : 
But whether they be tane or flaine, we heare not: 
Welcome my Lord, what is the newes? 

Enter Northumberland. 
Nerth. Firft,to thy facred ftate vvifh I all happineflq 
The next ncwes is, T haue to London fent 
Theheades ofOxford,Salisburie,and Kent : 
Themanner of their taking may appcarc 
Atlarge difcourfed in this Paper heere. 

King. We than-fce thee gentle Percie for thy pay nes, 
And to thy worth will adde right worthy gaines.' 
Enter Lord ttxttoaters. 
Fitz. My Lord, I haue from Oxford fent to London, 
The heads of Broccas,and fir Benet Seely, 
Two of the dangerous conforted Tray tors, 
That fought at Oxford thy dire ouerthro w . 

King. Thy paines Fitz : fliall not be forgot^ 
Right noble is thy merit well I wot. 

Enter Henrte Percie. 
Tv. Thegraundcenfpirator Abbot of Weftminftcr, 
With clogge of confeience and fowre melancholie, 
Hath yeelded vp his body to the Graue^ 
Put heere is Carltil liuing, to abide 
Thy kingly doome 3 and fentencc of his pride. 

King, farleil^ this is your doome, 
Choofe ®ut fome fecret place,fome reuerend roomc 
More then thou haft,and with it ioy thy life, 
So as thou liifft in peace,dic free from ftrife : 
for though mine enemie thou haft euer beeB, 
ragh fparkes of honour in thec haue I fceae. 

K 3 €nt(& 



Enttr Exton with the Coffin. 

Exton. Great King,vvithin this Coffin I prcfoit 
Thy buried fearc : herein all breathleffe lies 
The raighticft of thy greateft enemies, 
Rtchai'd oFBardtattx 9 by mee hither brought. 

Ktn£. Extov y I thanks thee not, for thou haft wrought- 
A deedc of (laughter with thy fatall hand, 
Vpon my hcad,and all this famous land. 

Extort From yourownemouth(my Lo.)^ I this deed, 

Ktn^. They loue not poyfon,that do poyfon need, 
Nor doe I thce, though I did wifli him deadj 
I hate the murthcrcr,iouehimmurthered : 
The guilt ofconfcienceiake thou for thy labour, 
But neither my gcod word,nor princely feuour : 
With frim goe wander through the fihadc of night, 
Aad neucr (hew thy head by day nor light. 
Lords, I proteft my fouk is full of wo$, 
That blood fhould fprinckle me to make me grow* 
ComcHiourne with me,for what I doc lament, 
And put on fullen blacke incontinent : 
He make a voyage to the Holy land. 
To wafli this blood off from my guilty hand. 
March fadly after, grace my mournings hecre, 
In wcepijag after this vntimely Becre. 
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